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CHAPTER L 

INTRODUCTORY, 



As it is a commonly-received opinion, that 
previously to the Deluge the world had not 
arrived at any very great degree of civiliza- 
tion, it may not be amiss to give the reasons 
why I have in the following pages represented 
the Antedfluvians as being as far advanced in 
the arts and sciences as the Romans were in 
the Augustan age. 

We learn from the Bible that Cain, after God 
had driven him out as an exile for the murder of 
his brother, went eastwards, and founded a city. 
This city — ^which I have chosen as the scene of 
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2 THE EVE OF 

my tale — would have been sixteen centuries in 
existence at the time of the Deluge ; that is to 
say, its age would have been more than double 
that of Rome in the time of Augustus. 

Now, even if it had been inhabited by the 
present short-lived race of men, we should have 
expected that in so long u period it would have 
arrived at a very advanced degree of civilization, 
more especially since, as the residence of Cain 
and the direct line of his posterity, it was the 
capital of a growing empire. How much more, 
then ought we to expect this, when we know 
that this city was inhabited by a race of men 
whose lives extended over several centuries, 
and who would not, dierefore, be dependent for 
tb^ progress in the arts and sciences on the 
traditionary experience of by-gone generations, 
but would in tiieir own persoiDS realize the 
advantage of the experience of entire ages: 
unlike the artisans of these days, who have to 
learn the rules of their art from the traditions 
of a previous generation, and scarcely perhaps 
arrive at excdlence in their calling, ere they 
are summoned from the scene of tbdr mortal 
labours. 



THE DELUGE. 3 

The great length of life of these people would 
also probably exercise a powerful influence upon 
their progress in knowledge in another way, 
namely, by rendering their undertakings more 
bold and gigantic ; for the amount of time which 
the accomplishment of any object might require, 
would be no bar to its being attempted. Thus, 
the sage in his pursuit after the most hidden 
secrets of nature, would be discouraged by no 
reflections on the brevity of his own existence ; 
the merchant, looking forward to enjoy for 
centuries the fruits of his industry, would be so 
much the more resolute in the accumulation of 
wealth as the means to such enjoyment 

We know that excessive wickedness prevailed 
universally among the Antediluvians, and we 
may fairly assume tliat the state of things most 
conducive to its developm^it existed also. Now 
what state of things has expaience proved to 
be most favourable to the devdopment of utter 
wickedness and moral corruption ? Unquestion- 
ably, civilization without religion, or with depraved 
superstition, in the place of rdigion when the 
cultivated intellect, instead of co-op«^ting with 
man's moral perceptions of good, and pointing 

B 2 
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out virtue as the only object worthy of his pur- 
suit, and the Divine Nature as the only pattern 
worthy of his imitation, becomes the mere hand- 
maid of his corrupt will, assisting him to 
overthrow by cunning sophistries those moral 
perceptions which ought to guide him in all 
things, and enabling him to carry to the 
utmost degree of refinement, the indulgence 
of every evil and depraved passion that is 
capable of being developed in an unbridled 
heart. 

Of course, the great duration of life among 
the Antediluvians must necessarily, if they 
chose evil instead of good, have aggravated 
the corrupt state of their moral perceptions, 
as it afforded more time for the hardening 
of their hearts, and for the utter extermi- 
nation of all virtuous feeling, besides encou- 
raging pride, and leaving them unrestrained 
by any fear of death. A high state of 
civilization, without the knowledge of God, 
therefore, is the state of things I assimie to 
have existed, the result of which was that 
excessive degree of wickedness which drew 
down ^ more terrible and more universal 
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demonstration of God's wrath than any that 
has happened before or since. 

My limits preclude me from entering more 
fully upon this subject, or from multiplying 
reasons in support of that which I deem already 
sufficiently established for my present purpose. 
I shall, therefore, Auther only remind my reader 
of the short time that elapsed between the Flood 
and the building of Babylon and Nineveh. 

The former city, in the time of Semiramis, 
only five hundred years after the DeWe, became 

The kingdom of Egypt, too, was at the height of 
its power and glory after an interval of eight 
hundred and fifty years from the date of 
the Deluge. Do not these facts draw us irre- 
sistibly to the conclusion that Noah's sons must 
have brought with them from the antediluvian 
world, and handed down to their children, ideas 
very different from those which they would have 
derived from that semi-barbarous life which many 
suppose them to have led ? 

If, however, I have in any point exceeded the 
bounds of probability, I plead in excuse that in 
a tale, so entirely fictitious, and in which both 
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the scene, the actors, and the state of society 
which it represents, are so completely the off- 
spring of my own imagination, a certain degree 
of license is hoth allowable and necessary. I have 
sought to show to what lengths a man may be 
carried by unbridled pride, and to illustrate the 
general short-sightedness of humanity; these 
being the two features which seem mostly dwelt 
upon in Holy Writ as the leading characteristics 
of the antediluvian age: the former in those 
statements of the Old Testament : " That the 
wickedness of man was great in the earth;" 
that " The earth also was corrupt before Grod, 
and the earth was filled with violence/' While 
the other point of view is that which seems 
suggested by the declaration of our Lord, and 
from which we may gather that in many respects 
their ordinary existence bore strong points of 
resemblance to that of their successors, namely, 
that in the days before the flood " they were 
eating and drinking, marrying and giving in 
marriage until the day that Noah entered into 
the Ark, and knew not until the flood came and 
took them all away." 

The considerations on which I venture to urge 
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my claims upon the indulgence of the reader are 
my own inexperience in writing, and the difficult 
nature of the subject I have chosen. On these 

grounds, I hope that the numerous imperfections 
which may, I fear, be foimd in the following pages 
will be regarded with a lenient eye. 
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CHAPTER II. 

THB CAMP OF BIBSBN. 

In the year of the Creation, sixteen hundred 
and forty-six, an immense army lay encamped 
upon a vast plain. It was the army of Riesen, 
the mightiest of antediluvian monarchs, and the 
last. This plain was hounded on one side hy an 
amphitheatre of mountains, so high that the 
summits, rising ahove the range of vegetation, 
reared themselves bleak and hare into the azure 
sky. Mountain rose above mountain, and crag 
lay piled on crag, in wild confusion, as if some 
giant race had heaped them there intent on 
scaling heaven. 

In beautiful contrast, however, with these 
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naked peaks, the lower parts of this range were 
covered with dark forests of cedar, and lower still 
they were clad in all the gorgeous vegetation of the 
Tropics, with teak and banian trees, mahogany, 
and every variety of the palm. In one place, the 
mountam had apparently been rent in sunder, 
and through the gorge thus formed there came 
rushing forth the waters of a noble river, which 
precipitated itself over a ledge of rock with the 
roar of a thousand pieces of artillery. Thus the 
river plunged from a height of eighty feet into a 
great basin of rock below — whence the waters 
careered on turbid and tumultuous for about a 
mile, after which they assumed a calm and ma- 
jestic course, and describing a wide sweep, nearly 
enclosed the other side of the plain. It was by 
this gorge that the army had passed that other- 
wise impenetrable barrier of mountains. The 
banks of the river as well as the whole plain 
had been carefully cultivated, but all was now 
trampled down and laid waste by that destroying 
host. 

The myriads there assembled were engaged in 
celebrating with riot and revel a great victory 
they had just achieved over the last nation that 

B 3 
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had dared to rebel against Riesen's power ; and 
their tents covered the entire plain, those of 
their mighty men being distinguished by the 
rich and heavy stuffs of which they were made, 
and by the quantity of silver and gold about 
them. Luxury and abundance seemed to reign 
everywhere, and on all sides were heard the 
sounds of loud revehy and carousing. Here 
a party of men and women were engaged in 
feasting and in noisy mirth; there a party of 
soldiers were quarrelling about the division of 
their spoils ; while, on a .third side, others were 
engaged in offering up their prisoners of war as 
a sacrifice to the sun and moon and the host of 
heaven. The manner in which these sacrifices 
were performed was this : they built up a pile 
of the scented woods which abounded in the 
neighbouring forests ; and, having set fire to it, 
they stripped their victims and flung them, bound 
with steel chains, upon the flames; while the 
bodies were being consumed, the worshippers 
danced roimd the blazing pile to the measure of 
certain songs which they sang. 

The smell of the burning flesh mingled hor- 
ribly with the aromatic odours of the wood, and 
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a thick heavy smoke rose lazily upon the evening 
air, until it reached a considerable height, where 
it hung like a pall, the only stain upon the clear 
ether, as man was the only blot upon the fair 
&ce of nature. 

In the midst of this tumultuous confusion, a 
stranger, differing in mein from aQ about him, 
was observed advancing towards the centre of 
the camp. He was tall and powerfully-built: his 
features were cast in a fearless and noble mould, 
and there was in his countenance an expression 
both of severity and of goodness. The skin of 
a wild beast, girded about his loins, constituted 
his only garment, and his feet were shod with 
sandals, whilst the heavy masses of black hair 
which .fell from his head upon his shoulders 
were his sole protection against the fierce rays 
of the sun. He bore no arms, nor carried 
aught but the staff in his hand. 

A crowd of idlers followed him, stimulated 
by curiosity, and many were the conjectures 
concerning him. Some said: '^Is not this 
that Sethite who calls himself a Prophet, and 
has built a wooden house in the mountains, 
to bear him, forsooth, upon the waters, which 
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12 THE EVE OF 

he would fain make us believe will flow over the 
dry land ?" Others said : " He is mad, let him 
be ; let us see what he will do !" 

When the stranger had advanced to the 
centre of the camp — and there was no small 
crowd collected about him — he stopped, and 
having availed himself of a slight rise in the 
ground, first looked around on every side 
upon those that were about him, and addressed 
them as follows : 

" Children of Cain, I am Noah, the Prophet 
of the Lord — ^hearken now to the words which 
the Spirit of the Grod of Heaven hath com- 
manded me to proclaim in your ears! Ten 
generations ago, Grod made this earth, and 
placed all manner of four-footed creatures and 
creeping things upon it to inhabit it, and fowls 
and winged creatures to fly in the air, and fish 
to fill the waters of the great deep, and He 
bade them be fruitfiil and multiply, and all that 
He had made was so perfect and so happy that 
He pronounced it to be very good ; and He 
made man after the pure image of His own 
divine nature to be earth's fairest ornament, and 
to love and adore his Creator in the fulness of 
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his happiness and gratitude, and He gave 
him the whole earth for an inheritance ; beau- 
tiful and perfect He delivered it into man's 
hand. 

"There was neither disease nor death, but 
all was love and happiness. The lion tore not 
the lamb, and the hawk and the dove flew side 
by side ; and so God placed man upon the earth 
to adorn it, and gave him the faculty to admire 
and adore all His wonderful works, and to see 
that they were very good. And, despite all 
these gracious favours, man listened to the voice 
of the tempter, and disobeyed his Maker, and 
sinned, so the earth was accursed for man's 
sake, and violence, and disease, and death, en- 
tered into it. For all this, man repented not, 
but sinned yet more, and worshipped devils, 
oflTering to them his fellow-men, yea even his 
sons and his daughters. God looke^ for love, 
and beheld oppression ; for worship, but beheld 
abomination ; for happiness, but beheld violence 
and iniquity. Therefore, thus saith the Lord, I 
will destroy man whom I have created, from the 
face of the earth, both man and beast and the 
creeping thing, and the fowls of the air ; for it 
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repenteth Me that I have made them; and I 
will bring a flood of waters upon the earth to 
destroy all flesh wherein is the breath of life 
from under heaven, and everything that is in 
the earth shall die. A hundred years ago, O, 
Children of Cainl I declared these words in 
your ears, and ye went about to kill me ; and 
now I say unto you again, repent and turn 
quickly from your sins, and humble yourselves 
before the Lord, that His anger may be turned 
away, ere He destroy you from the face of the 
earth !" 

Thus spoke the Prophet; but the hearts of 
his hearers were hardened, and they mocked 
him, and said: "This is Noah, the Sethite, 
of whose follies we have heard; go to, let us 
make sport of him !'* 

Then Noah stretched forth his hands, and 
cried : " I^ have proffered you mercy from the 
Lord, and ye would not hearken unto me — ^perish, 
therefore, in your sins, for that which the Lord 
hath spoken shall siu'ely come to pass !" Then 
they said: " This fellow revileth us." And they 
rushed in upon him, intending to tear him in 
pieces, but they found him not, for the Spirit 
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of the Lord had caught him up from amongst 
them. 

It is now necessary, before proceeding further, 
that we should take a glance at the state of the 
world immediately before the Flood. This we 
purpose doing in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE WORLD BEFORE THE FLOOD. 

The descendants of Cain had early fallen 
away from the worship of the true God, prin- 
cipally owing to that pride which was their great 
characteristic. At the same time, they had 
made more rapid progress in civilization than 
the children of Seth, because they had at the 
commencement built themselves a city, and had 
subsequently continued to dwell in towns ; while 
the latter had long contented themselves with 
an agricultural and pastoral life. 

The process of demoralization in the case of 
the former was very rapid, for since they had 
forsaken the Deity, their morality retrogaded 
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• 

in an inverse proportion to their intellectual 
development, and they soon learned to apply 
their knowledge to the purpose of refining upon 
the indulgence of their passions, and of carrying 
luxury to the utmost. Of course, as long as 
Cain lived, he continued to exercise authority 
over all his descendants ; and, when he died, this 
authority devolved upon his eldest son, and thus 
the city which he built became the seat of go- 
vernment. 

The increase of population soon rendered the 
building of new towns necessary, and thus the 
borders of their territories spread until they 
came in contact on the west with the settle- 
ments of the Sethites. These people, who 
had continued hitherto comparatively pure, were 
quickly corrupted by the seductive luxuries and 
refined depravity of their more civilized neigh- 
bours. As a consequence of tliis, they became 
eager to form connections with them by inter- 
marrying, and then their existence as an inde- 
pendent people soon ceased. They, in common 
with the families of Adam's younger children, 
had adhered to the patriarchal system, each man 
governing his own family, and therefore had no 
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united force to oppose to the grasping posterity 
of Cain. 

The immediate descendants of Seth alone 
stood aloof, and maintained their independence. 
Thus the city of Cain became the seat of 
universal empire, and continued so down to the 
time of Mad^, the father of Riesen, whose 
weakness and incapacity offered facilities for 
revolt too tempting to be neglected by the 
inhabitants of those provinces which had been 
hitherto plundered and oppressed for the ag- 
grandizement of the capital and the territory 
immediately about it. 

The spirit of rebellion quickly spread. Pro- 
vince after province was wrested* from the weak 
hands of Madki, until nothing of his hereditary 
possessions was left to him except his own city 
and the province in which it stood. His 
youngest son, Riesen, who had early displayed 
great military tact and courage, burned with 
deep indignation at the disgrace which had 
befallen his hitherto illustrious family. This 
Prince was as remarkable for the beauty of his 
person as for his talents, ambition, and excessive 
pride. He was far above the ordinary stature 
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of men, and was endowed with great strength. 
Locks, black as the raven's wing, surmounted 
his high forehead. His eyes were dark and 
piercing ; stem was his aspect, and haughty his 
bearing. 

At the age of forty, Riesen was intrusted by 
his father with the command of the army, and 
their enemies, who had lately pushed their in- 
roads as far as the very walls of the city, quickly 
repented that they had provoked so formidable a 
foe. The Prince crushed them one after the 
other, and moved with such rapidity that the 
overthrow of one province was ordinarily an- 
noimced to its neighbour by the presence of 
Riesen himself with his victorious armies. It 
was he that introduced the use of cavalry, 
which had not before been known; and this 
gave him a great advantage, for the very novelty 
of this mode of fighting spread panic amongst 
the ranks of the enemy. 

In the space of ten or twelve years, he had 
restored the kingdom to something like its 
pristine grandeur, and he now began to sigh 
for that sceptre which he felt his father was so 
unfitted to wield. There seemed, however, to 
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be but Utile probability of his ever acquirlDg it, 
for, even if his father were dead, he had many 
elder brothers. Now he was one of those men 
in whom very great intellectual powers are com- 
bined with the lowest possible degree of moral 
principle. Pride alone imposed any restraint 
upon him. 

Possessing such a character as this, he at- 
tempted the attainment of any end he desired, 
undaunted by difficulties, unscrupulous and 
reckless as to the means of success. It is not, 
therefore, surprising that he should have earnestly 
longed for the sovereign power, or have planned 
the assassination of Madki, in order to obtain it. 

Having first made sure of the affections of 
the army, he fixed upon his birth-day for the 
execution of his plans. These anniversaries his 
father usually celebrated with a feast, as Riesen 
was his favomite son. On the present occasion, 
he sate at Madai's right hand, which offered 
an opportunity for the fulfilment of his designs 
too tempting to be neglected. Accordingly^ 
towards the end of the feast, when his intended 
victim was partially intoxicated, and his own 
creatures had imperceptibly gathered around 
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him, he stabbed his father to the heart. At 
the same moment, a number of his guards 
rushed into the palace, and proclaimed him 
King. The first step which the usurper took 
was to put all his brothers remorselessly to 
death, with the exception of the eldest, who 
effected his escape ; no one could tell what had 
become of him, and, notwithstanding the most 
searching inquiries, no due to his retreat could 
be discovered. 

Riesen next proceeded to re-model the empire 
upon such a plan as he deemed most likely to 
conduce to his personal splendour and power. 
He divided it into provinces and cities, and 
over each city he appointed a Prince. From 
these Princes he required a certain amount of 
tribute annually, and that they should join his 
armies in whatever expeditions he might under- 
take. By these arrangements, he secured to 
himself enormous wealth, and almost unlimited 
forces. In other respects, each Prince was 
permitted to do what was right in his own 
eyes, to carry on feuds with his neighbours, 
and to grind down and oppress his own subjects 
as he pleased. These petty tyrants, that they 
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might work their will with the greater security, 
surrounded their persons with guards, who were 
prepared to perpetrate any crime at their bidding, 
while their wretched subjects resorted to cunning, 
in order to elude the burthens imposed upon 
them. Conspiracies against their oppressors were 
of frequent occurrence. When these failed, or 
were prematurely discovered, all the actors in 
them who were captured suffered the cruellest 
punishments, while they who escaped formed 
hordes of robbers, and maintained themsdves 
by plundering the country. 

On the other hand, if their conspiracies suc- 
ceeded, the victorious party gave themselves up 
to the most lawless excesses, nor did they fail 
to wreak the most savage vengeance, not only 
upon the person and family of the dethroned, 
but upon aU who were suspected of favouring 

them. Hiis state of things continued until the 
neighbouring Princes united to make an ex- 
ample of the rebels, that their own subjects might 
fear to do the like ; or until they themselves, 
weary of anarchy, dected a new ruler. 

Having no ddinite belief in a future state, 
they were not curbed by any moral restraint ; 
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while their great length of life, and the iron 
strength of their constitutions, tempted them to 
plunge into a more boundless indulgence of their 
bad passions. All notions of virtue were per- 
verted. Reckless daring was accounted as cou- 
rage, unsCTupulous treachery and deceit as 
devemess, an inexorably vindictive spirit as the 
part of a manly character ; all confidence between 
man and man had ceased, and the protection of 
the laws was only to be obtained by bribery. 
But the most remarkable feature in this general 
corruption was the absence of all shame. In 
the present day, immorality is veiled, thinly 
indeed, but still veiled. The Antediluvians 
had ceased to discern good from evil, had in 
fact become reprobate, and rushed headlong in 
after the indulgence of their passions, no longer 
capable of perceiving the deformity of vice, or of 
appreciating the beauty of virtue. Thus they 
became insensible to shame ; their sole aim was 
to enjoy the present to the utmost ; and they 
sank to the lowest depths of depravity and 
debauchery. Their religion was a mixture of 
monstrous superstition and of impure abomina- 
tions. They offered human sacrifices to certain 
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dementary spirits, and to the host of heaven, 
and crowned the ceremony by perpetrating the 
most immoral rites in their sacred groves. 
Such was the state of affairs that reigned in 
the world at the period immediately preceding 
the Deluge, and rendered it a perfect pande- 
monium ; for the earth, as Scripture saith, " was 
filled with violence." 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE CITY OF CAIN. 



The city of Cain, the seat of antediluvian 
empire, was situated on the shores of the Indian 
Ocean. Cain had founded it when he was 
driven forth by the avenging Spirit of God for 
the murder of his brother, and the sovereignty 
had continued in the direct line of his descend- 
ants up to the reign of Riesen. 

It was called after its Founder, the City of 
Cain, and had advanced rapidly in magnificence 
and godlessness, in luxury and depravity, until 
under Riesen's sovereignty it attained to the 
summit of its splendour and power. This despot 
was one of those who, for their violence, boundless 

c 
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power, and arrogance, are alluded to as giants 
in the Bible ; his ambition knew no limits, and 
his pride was indomitable. In conformity with 
this character, his pleasure was to have every- 
thing about him on the most magnificent scale 
possible, and that on every side monuments of 
his own greatness — mementoes of his own power, 
should gratify his haughty glance. What won- 
der, then, that with such tastes as these, and 
such means of gratifying them, gifted as men 
were too in those days with a length of life, 
which rendered the time that the execution of a 
project required no bar to its being undertaken ; 
what wonder, that Riesen should have made the 
seat of his empire such a glorious city as the 
world has not beheld before nor since ? Hither, 
he conveyed the spoils of the whole East, for he 
conquered but to plunder; hither, he collected 
whatsoever of art and refinement the world 
contained. 

The City of Cain arose in terraces directly out 
of the purple Ocean; palace towered above 
palace, and temple above temple, and gracefully 
intermingled with these were palm-groves and 
gardens. It is better to leave to imagination 
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than to describe the soft luxury that reigned in 
these palaces, the wicked superstitions that filled 
the temples, and the refined depravity of which 
those gardens were the scene, for man had indeed 
corrupted his way upon the earth. 

On the land-side, at a short distance from 
the city, commenced a forest, which extended 
inland for miles, and was reserved for the King's 
hunting. A range of moimtains ran out into 
the sea on the west of the city, and, sweeping 
round, terminated nearly opposite to it in a 
volcano, from the summit of which a thin 
smoke ascended continually into the azure sky. 
These mountains were clad in all the luxuriance 
of tropical vegetation down to the very beach, 
where the snowy and regular line of sand con- 
trasted well with the deep and varied tints of the 
forest and with the purple Ocean, whose waves, 
rippling gently up, seemed but to kiss the shore 
as it slept in the rays of the setting sun. But 
here too man had intruded and marred all by 
his baneful presence ! 

There was a great festival in the royal halls. 
The last nation that had dared to resist Riesen's 
power had been utterly crushed, and now he 

c 2 
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was celebrating his triumphs with a feast to the 
princes and chief men of the empire. The royal 
palace, situated on the summit of the highest of 
the hills upon which the City of Cain was built» 
surmounted it like a crown. The great hall, in 
which his mighty men were assembled, looked 
towards the sea and the setting sun, and com- 
manded an enchanting view of the bay. 

The whole front of it was open and supported 
on the shoulders of colossal statues of black 
marble, each of which, with his pedestal, stood a 
hundred feet in height, and was designed to re- 
present some conquered monarch. Their hands 
and feet were bound with massive chains of 
gold, and ear-rings of the same metal hung from 
their ears. The other three sides of the hall 
were lined with slabs of alabaster, on which were 
carved in bas-relief the numerous achievements 
of the royal race. White marble fountains 
threw up jets, some of golden, some of ruby 
wine, but they were so contrived as never to 
overflow. 

In the centre of the hall stood a great statue 
of Cain, in pure gold, and at its foot was Riesen's 
throne, which consisted of a platform of ivory 
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inlaid with gold, and raised by three steps from 
the floor. It was flanked by two lions of pure 
gold, and between these were disposed rich stuffs 
on which the King reclined. Around it were 
marble statues of women, of the most perfect 
proportions, and grouped with an enchanting 
grace ; these supported with their hands draperies 
of purple, blue, and gold, which threw out their 
snowy forms in strong relief, and hung as a cur- 
tain around the throne. 

Biesen wore a diadem of gold and sparkling 
jewels, and well it became his lofty brow, 
deriving additional brilliance from its con- 
trast with the coal-black locks which it sur- 
mounted. Calmar, the King's favoiuite, was 
the only partaker of his throne. He suffered 
her beautiful head to recline upon his breast, and 
occasionally toyed with the rich tresses of her 
dark hair. She used towards him the freedom 
of a spoilt child, and seemed to regard him with 
the most passionate affection. Her figure was 
tall, her carriage queen-like, and her large dark 
eyes wore a disdainful expression, except when 
they rested upon Biesen ; and then indeed they 
beamed with the deepest love. 
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Thick carpets, and richly-wrought mats, were 
arranged along the marble floor upon which 
the Princes of the Empire reclined in groups. 
The most beautiful slaves, arrayed in costly 
dresses, waited upon the guests, offering them 
the rarest viands, and the finest wines ; while 
deliciously soft music floated on the air ; so sofl; 
that it almost seemed an echo — the more so as 
the musicians that produced these entrancing 
sounds were concealed from view. The conver- 
sation among the festive groups turned generally 
upon the event of the late expedition. Some, 
too, spoke of Noah, the Sethite, of the God 
whom he preached, and the threats of Divine 
vengeance which he uttered. It was, however, 
but for the purpose of mockery and derision. 
They blasphemed the name of God; they be- 
lieved not in a future state ; they scorned the 
Prophet's teaching. 

Among the guests were two persons whom, 
as they will occupy a conspicuous place in my 
tale, I shall describe at greater length. One was 
named Mahal, a Prince remarkable for his ill- 
favoured countenance, and his short coarse-built 
figure. His broad face was adorned with a pro- 



THE DELUGE. 31 

fusion of black hair, a pair of small grey eyes 
peered restlessly from beneath his beetle brow, 
and wore no very agreeable expression. He was 
cringing towards his equals, but cruel and tyran- 
nical to those who had the misfortune to be his 
subjects. He was despised for his cowardice, 
while he was hated for his treachery ; nevertbe-^ 
less his extensive territory, and the large force he 
could bring into the field, secured him from 
being openly taunted with these despicable 
qualities. 

The other personage presented in every way 
a complete contrast; his figure was tall and 
commanding, and his hair was silvered with age. 
A deep scar marked the bronzed brow of this 
veteran warrior, whose name was Jared. He 
was universally esteemed for his courage in 
action, and his wisdom in council, but he held 
only a small territory, which bordered on the 
vast possessions of Mahal ; for whom, however, 
he had a thorough contempt and dislike. His 
manner was open and straightforward, and he 
was but indifferently versed in the art of mask* 
ing his fedings. He was speaking on the 
present occasion of something which had oc- 
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curred in the ranks of the enemy, when Mahal 
observed that he had not described the circum- 
stance correctly. 

"It seemed to me, oh Mahal!" answered 
Jared coldly, "that thou sawest more of the 
rear of thine own troops than of the front of 
the enemy." This retort brought a storm of 
ridicule upon Mahal, whose cowardice was well 
known. He grew deadly pale, for his was not 
the nature in which hasty anger sends the 
colour mantling to the features, and prompts to 
immediate action ; but his blood curdled back 
upon his heart, filling it with malice and black 
hatred. At first, he fixed his eyes upon Jared, 
but, meeting the contemptuous glance of that 
Prince, he averted them to the ground ; and> 
while trying to call a smile to his lips, vowed 
in his heart, that as soon as he returned to 
his stronghold, he would take a terrible re- 
venge on him who was the cause of his public 
humiliation. 

When the guests had feasted to their hearts' 
content, and the sun had well nigh run his 
course, and was about to hide his broad disc in 
ocean's waves, Biesen commanded the chief 
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spoils of the nation, which he had recently 
crushed, to be carried past him in succession. 
In obedience to this order, entered a long 
train of slaves bearing rich stuffs and statues, 
ivory, and frankincense, gold, silver, ebony, and 
curiously-wrought arms and images. Then 
came the principal men of the conquered 
country, with heavy chains on their hands and 
feet. Twelve maidens, the most beautiful that 
could be found among the captive race, followed 
next. 

But Riesen had reserved the greatest pleasure 
for the last. This was the bold Chief, who had 
dared to head the rebellious nation in their 
attempt to regain their freedom. Irad was 
scarcely inferior in personal beauty and majesty 
of bearing, to Riesen himself; but now he ad- 
vanced slowly and sadly ; his eyes were fixed on 
the ground, and his features pale from wounds 
and loss of blood. His hair hung in disorder 
about his pallid brow, matted with dried gore ; 
but, when he neared the throne, he raised his 
head, and meeting Reisen's look of triumph 
with an eye that quailed not, he thus addressed 
him: — 

c 3 
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^' Tyrant ! the gods have indeed delivered me 
into thy hands, but my spirit is as unsubdued, 
and defies thee as proudly, as when I led my 
brave bands amid my native mountains, as 
when, on that fatal day, I sought thee out amid 
thy armed guards. Irad's nation is no more ; 
his people are in the hands of the oppressor ; 
he has lived to curse the day on which he was 
bom. Take, therefore, his life, but his spirit is 
untamed; that shall defy and curse thee for 
ever." 

" Vain fool !" retorted the King ; " no mortal 
man shall mock me with impimity ! Thou shalt 
find that Riesen, even to death itself, can add a 
sting. Ho, guards ! bring forth the fair captive 
whom this thrice-beaten hound so passionately 
loves !" 

The King uttered this command with his 
eyes fixed upon his victim, who grew yet paler 
than before, and with difiiculty suppressed a 
groan. The men-at-arms presently advanced, 
half leading, half supporting, a very beautiful 
maiden, who seemed overwhelmed with grief. 
When, however, she saw the pitiable plight in 
which her lover was, she struggled to escape 
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from her guards, and to fly to him ; but as well 
might the dove have struggled to free itself 
from the talons of the falcon. Then, uttering a 
ciy of despair, she swooned away in their rough 
grasp. Irad, too, strove franticafly to burst his 
chains, but the King laughed deridingly at his 
vain efforts. 

" Defier of Riesen," said he, " hear now thy 
doom! Gxiards, take him and yon maiden 
hence, and chain them to two pillars. 
There let them starve to death in each other's 
view. Let them see each other gnaw their own 
flesh for very hunger, and wither hour by hour 
beneath the dread hand of famine ! Ha ! dost 
thou still defy me, O, Irad ?" added he, with a 
bitter smfle. But his victim, raising his chained 
hands and eyes towards heaven, groaned aloud ; 
and, turning away, suffered his guards to lead 
him off to the place destined for the execution 
of his horrible sentence. He spoke not, for his 
despair was too great for utterance, but he 
followed mechanically those who bore out his 
insensible bride, like one who walks in a trance. 

Such was the tyrant's pastime: the obse- 
quious musicians with their voices and instru- 
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ments now loudly celebrated his praises, and 
san^ of his glory and power. But the measiu-e 
of his pride and wickedness was not yet fiill. 
Impressed with the belief that some form of 
religion would be useful in governing his people, 
he was willing to take advantage of that prone- 
ness towards superstition which always exerts its 
sway among men who know not God, and is 
natural in the heart of mankind. He had 
therefore built a temple to the Sun, under the 
name of Zan, and had sought to throw great 
mystery and terror about the ceremonies of his 
worship, while the rites celebrated in the groves 
dedicated to him were attended with the most 
foul and unhallowed revels ; for he knew that 
the greater the mystery and depravity, the more 
blind and enthusiastic would be the faith of the 
multitude. He had established also a numerous 
priesthood, whom he had invested with as much 
pomp and magnificence as possible, in order to 
work upon the senses of the people. 

In this he had succeeded but too well. 
Human nature was the same then as it is now ; 
and the priesthood, directed by the crafty coun- 
sels of one concerning whom I shall presently 
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have to speak at greater length, had acquired 
such vast influence with the people as alarmed 
even Riesen, and aroused his jealousy. He became 
sensible of the necessity of checking this, and 
such a plan occurred to him as seemed likely to 
effect his object; while, at the same time, it 
accorded well with his pride. In fact, he deter- 
mined to proclaim himself God ! to make his 
own person the object of their worship, and thus 
at one blow to check the growing power of the 
priesthood. 

While the priests were priests of Zan, they 
could bring the people to regard that Deity as 
more to be feared and obeyed than Riesen and 
to look upon themselves as the channel of his 
will, thus securing to themselves immense influ- 
ence. But when both the God whom they wor- 
shipped, and the King whom they obeyed, were 
combined in one person, this was no longer 
possible, and thus that feature of their power, 
which Riesen dreaded most, would cease to 
exist. 

With these views, he had chosen the present 
occasion, when the halo of recent victory still 
encircled his brows, and the people were still 
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dazzled by his glory, to put his plans into execu- 
tion. He th^^fore summoned twelve heralds 
to his presence, and thus addressed them: 
*' Heralds, go forth into the city, and proclaim 
to the people that I am their God ! The earth 
is mine, and the nations of it are in my hands ! 
I therefore am God of the earth, and they shall 
worship none other but me. Moreover, I com- 
mand that in thirty days all the city come to- 
gether to the temple of Zan, and there bow 
down themselves, and do sacrifice imto me !" 

Having uttered these words, he arose, and 
leading Calmar by the hand, he strode through 
the hall. As he passed along, all present pros- 
trated themselves before him, and remained in 
that position until he had disappeared through 
some rich hangings, which concealed the en- 
trance to the interior of the palace. 
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CHAPTER V, 

THB MASTER WHOM BIESBN SERVED. 

The feast was over, and all was still in that 
gorgeous palace; and, as Riesen slept in the 
arms of Calmar, it appeared to him as if a spirit 
stood at his side, and bade him arise and follow 
him. Then some strange spell, which he could 
not resist, seemed to compel his obedience. He 
followed that mysterious guide, and they floated 
forth upon the darkness. He felt himself sup- 
ported in mid-air, and borne on by some irre- 
sistible power. Fast, fast, they flew over the rest- 
less ocean. On they sped into boundless space ; 
on past glorious constellations ; on past worlds, 
dwellings of happy beings, happy in their purity 
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and still in the image of God ; on past worlds 
marred by evil; on past worlds in shapeless 
chaos ; on into outer darkness ; on, without pause 
or rest, they sped through black gloomy space. 

What lurid glare was it that appeared in the 
distance ? As they approached, Riesen observed 
that it was the reflection from a vast sea of fire, 
into which flowed many rivers of the same dire 
element. Its seething waves tossed and roared, 
and from it there arose, like the hot blast from a 
furnace, a soimd of lamentation, and of wailing 
and woe. 

This fiery ocean passed, they directed their 
course downwards, and relaxed their headlong 
speed. It was now that Riesen had leisure to 
observe that they were passing over a region of 
so strange an aspect that the sight of it filled 
him with amazement. It was adorned with 
groves, the trees of which were of silver and 
gold, while from their branches hung, instead of 
fixdt, gems and precious stones of all colours. 
Amid these groves were foimtains and cascades 
of fire, and through them also flowed those 
rivers of fire which he had before observed to 
empty themselves into the burning sea. 
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The eflfect of the light reflected from all these 
upon the trees and their fruits, was indescribahly 
dazzling and beautiful. But that which arrested 
his attention more than all, was the manner in 
which these strange groves were adorned. Here 
and there stood groups of figures, carved in 
white marble ; and, as the spirit now alighted, 
and led him forwards on foot, he had abimdant 
opportunity to regard them attentively. The 
most terrible subjects had been chosen for those 
sculptures. Every crime which can be perpe- 
trated was delineated in the almost breathing 
marble, and the gratification of every evil pas- 
sion which the mind of man can harboiu*, was 
portrayed with a terrible fidelity. Men were 
represented as gratifying hatred, envy, jealousy, 
cruelty, pride, and all manner of base lusts, 
gluttony and drunkenness. 

So perfectly executed were the sculptures, 
that they seemed themselves to perpetrate, in- 
stead of representing the perpetration of these 
crimes. The forms that moved to and fro amid 
these groves were wringing their hands, waiUng 
and lamenting, while all they saw around them 
appeared to add to their torments. They, how- 
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ever, took no notice of Riesen or his guide, but 
were absorbed in deep despair. Then Riesen in- 
quired of the Spirit : " What wonderful gardens 
are these ? Why has the Lord of them chosen 
such dire subjects for his statues, and why do 
those who inhabit so rich and wonderful a place 
abandon themselves to so deep a despair ?" 

Grimly smiled the Spirit, as he thus replied : 
" Mortal ! ere long, thou will know more of 
these realms. This is the kingdom of my 
master, Baal, Prince of Darkness, and all that 
thou seest is his creation. As for these statues, 
they are monuments of his triumphs both in thy 
world and in others. He warreth always against 
good, and these are innumerable trophies of his 
victory over it." 

" But," exclaimed Riesen, " who designed 
these fearful subjects ?" 

" They are the conception of men's hearts," 
replied the Spirit, with an exulting laugh, " the 
fhiits of Baal's cultivation. Dost thou recog- 
nise none of them, O man ? Look upon yonder 
group !" 

Riesen started. A shudder ran through him 
as he gazed. It represented two figures chained 
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to marble pillars. They were worn to skeletons 
by starvation, and had gnawed the very flesh 
from their limbs. And now they glared upon 
each other in raving madness. 

" Ha, mortal 1" cried the Spirit, " had this 
group never an existence in thine own heart : is 
it not the embodiment of thine own concep- 
tion? Thus victorious evil is engraved in 
marble, and endures for ever. As for these 
forms that wander to and fro, they are Baal's 
subjects, whom he has made his own with 
inconceivable trouble. Oh ! all-wise and 
mighty is the Prince of Darkness, and all 
things shall become subject to him ! They 
wander here for an appointed period, a prey 
to despair and remorse, until they are cast 
into that sea of fire which thou sawest. 

" Meanwhile, they wander to and fro, lament' 
ing the happiness they have lost, and the realms 
of light which they might have inhabited. They 
care no more for all this wealth which thou 
seest so profusely abounding here, neither is it 
any more in their power to perpetrate those 
crimes in which they once delighted, and of 
which these marble groups remind them. They 
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are still tortured by all the lusts for the indul- 
gence of which they in time past bartered their 
eternal happiness^ but they can now no longer 
indulge them ; therefore their minds are pos- 
sessed by fierce malice, remorse, and impotent 
desire, which they can in nowise gratify, and by 
a black despair, boundless as space, inter- 
minable as eternity. When they look upon all 
these baubles with which my master ensnared 
them, and reflect that it is for these they have 
sacrificed an eternity of glorious happiness, then 
they gnash their teeth, bewailing as thou seest. 
Full gladly would they endure the direst tor- 
tures for any length of time, could they hope 
for death at last, but now they know they 
cannot die, and the life-time of wickedness 
which led them hither seemeth but as a speck, 
even as the mouth of a pit seemeth unto him 
that hath descended and looketh up." 

Riesen would fain have paused to observe 
more clearly the many wonders of those regions, 
but the Spirit hurried him forward until they 
came in sight of a vast castle, flanked by four 
great towers, each a thousand feet in height. 
The castle was built of polished steel. In the 
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centre was a lofty gateway, guarded by two 
giants, armed with spiked dubs of steel. They 
entered into an immense hall, five hundred feet 
high, supported on four rows of pillars. Each 
pillar consisted of two columns, clustered spi- 
rally together, one column of clear crystal, and 
one column of fire. These pillars shot up to 
the height of five himdred feet, dispelling the 
gloomy darkness, which would otherwise have 
reigned at that altitude with the fiery spirals, 
which shone through the crystal in a very 
beautiful manner. In the first row of pillars 
the fire was green ; in the second, red ; in the 
third, pale blue ; and, in the fourth, a glowing 
white ; but in this last the crystal was purple. 

In many parts of the hall there were basins 
of crystal, from which sprang up foimtains of 
fire of the diflferent coloiu^ of the fire on the 
pillars, and, although these basins were full, yet 
did they not overflow. The walls and ceiling 
were of pure gold, thickly inlaid with precious 
stones, which reflected the light from the foun- 
tains and the columns. 

At the upper end of the hall, stood a throne 
of adamant, which was raised on many steps of 
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the same material, and, when Riesen looked 
upon him that sat thereon, he felt an irre- 
pressible awe, so stern, so bitterly scornful, 
was that being's countenance. His features 
were exceedingly handsome, and his coal-black 
locks were surmounted by a diadem. At his 
right hand stood Pride, with his children Un- 
belief, Crime, Cruelty, Violence, War, Hatred, 
Unhappiness, and his youngest child was Mad- 
ness; and, on the left hand, stood Avarice, 
with his children Selfishness, Meanness, Hard- 
heartedness, and his youngest child was Care. 
At the foot of the throne sat Sensuality, with 
his children. Luxury, Sloth, Lust, Drunkenness, 
Gluttony, and his youngest child was Disease. 

When they approached near to the steps of 
this throne, the spirit said to Riesen, " This is 
the mighty Prince of Evil, my master and thine ; 
bow down thyself before him, therefore, and 
worship 1" 

" Riesen has no master, neither will he bow 
before, or fear aught that is in heaven, or 
in hell I" exclaimed the proud monarch, draw- 
ing himself up, and striving to endure the 
glance of him who sat upon the throne. But, 
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in spite of himself, he quailed before the eye of 
that dread being. 

Then Baal smiled a scomiid bitter smile, as 
he uttered these words : " Full long hast thou 
been my faithful slave, oh King ! and well hast 
thou served me; and because thou hast ex- 
ceeded in wickedness, and hast sent many hither, 
thou Shalt become one of us, having power over 
many to torment them. But thou must first 
writhe in the lake of fire an hundred years, for 
without dire torture thou canst not be malignant 
like unto us." 

No sooner were these words uttered than 
peels of demon laughter echoed exultingly from 
all parts of the spacious hall, amid which Riesen's 
guide hurried him forth from the palace. He 
now remarked that another spirit had joined 
them. They came at last to a high rock, and 
looking down, he trembled to see the Ocean of 
Fire two thousand feet below them, stretching 
away as far as his sight could reach. The 
Spirit then attempted to thrust him over the 
precipice, but he struggled desperately, stimu- 
lated by horror ; and, as he was about to escape, 
the other Spirit that accompanied them, threw 
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aside his robe, and the Prince saw before him 
his miu'dered father, who seized him in his 
arms, and sprang over the diff. 

AL-eady Riesen felt the scorching heat of 
those dire waves, whence arose groans and 
shrieks ; then he uttered a terrible cry and 
awoke, bathed in a cold perspiration, and sprang 
from the arms of Calmar who awoke, too, all 
terrified at his cry. To all her affectionate 
inquiries, the King answered briefly that it was 
but a dream. Drawing aside the rich and heavy 
curtains, he looked forth, and, when he felt the 
cool night air breathing upon his heated brow, 
and saw the deep blue sky thickly studded with 
stars, and the ocean with its tiny waves dancing 
far below in the silver moonlight, he recovered 
his calmness, and wondered how he could have 
been so disturbed by a mere dream. 

The grand and noble city, that lay all still 
and steeped in the cold rays of the moon, re- 
called his pride, as he reflected that he had 
made it what it was, a splendid and lasting 
monument of his greatness. The reality of 
what now lay before his eyes soon chased away 
the strange and terrible scenes, his dreams had 
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SO vividly represented. Nevertheless, the next 
day, he made as though he would go a-hunting ; 
and, when he had arrived at a certain place in the 
woods, he commanded his escort to remain there, 
and await his return. He then advanced till he 
came to a stream, crossed by a bridge. Here 
he turned aside, and followed the course of 
the stream up a steep ravine that it had 
worn for itself down the mountain-side. He 
proceeded along this until he came to its 
source. 

This spot was decked with the most luxuriant 
tropical vegetation. The various species of 
palms shot up to a great height, and imder 
their shade grew vines and many other creepers, 
which hung in festoons from tree to tree ; 
while from the ground numerous gigantic 
plants threw up their enormous leaves to the 
height of fifteen or twenty feet, and adorned the 
deep shade withtheir gorgeous flowers. There 
were also many orchideous plants and beautiful 
parasites, around which fluttered butterflies of 
every imaginable variety of colour, shape, and 
size. 
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Here, in the side of a rock, was a natural 
grotto, the walls and roof of which were hung 
with beautiful crystals. This was the place 
of which the monarch was in quest. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THB BROTHERS. 



When Riesen put the rest of his brothers to 
death, Jabin, the eldest, as has been abeady 
related, escaped. It now becomes necessary to 
follow the fortunes of that Prince. On the first 
intimation which he received of his father's 
tragical end, he fled to the mountains, where he 
soon fell in with a band of freebooters, con- 
sisting of outlawed rebels, escaped criminals, 
or restless spirits who led that wild life from 
choice. Jabin, bereft of all he cared for, his 
birthright usurped, and his life sought after by 
his own brother, eagerly joined these men ; nor 
was it long ere his reckless daring and cunningly 
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devised schemes induced them to elect him their 
chief. 

After some years, he proposed that they 
should build a stronghold amid the most 
inaccessible parts of the mountain, in order that 
they might plunder with the greater security, 
and enjoy the fruits of their excursions at 
greater leisure. They listened to this proposal 
with enthusiasm. Like the eagles, they built 
their nest amid the wildest rocks, and chose so 
impregnable a position that, although they 
ravaged the whole plain below, the united 
efforts of the plundered people failed to dislodge 
them from their eyrie. Jabin reigned over 
these marauders for many years ; but, when his 
sons were grown up, they organized so formida* 
ble a conspiracy against him that he was com- 
pelled to fly, and it was with difficulty that he 
escaped with his life. 

Finding himself a second time deprived of 
all that attaches man to life, and that, too, by 
chose from whom he looked for affection — by 
the children whom he had reared up and trained 
in those very arts which they had turned against 
him — ^he became embittered against the whole 
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race of mankiod, but more especially E^aiost his 
brother, who had usurped his throne, and aimed 
at his life. 

The more he brooded over his wrongs, the 

more powerful grew his thirst for revenge ; and 
at last he repaired to the city of Cain, resolved 
to gratify, even at the cost of his own life, the 
vengeful feelings that burned within his breast. 
Fearing, however, lest, even after that lapse of 
time, he should be recognised, he applied a 
certain drug to his hair and beard, which turned 
them to a silvery white. He also adopted a 
stooping carriage, and sought to veil the fire of 
his keen, dark eyes, by keeping them habitually 
fixed upon the ground, for he feared lest they 
should give the lie to his assumed old age. He 
had not been long in the city before he per- 
ceived that the priesthood possessed capabilities 
of acquiring an influence over the people which 
might be made the means of punishing the 
usurper by undermming his power, and that, 
through the same means, he might himscltj 
by skill and perseverance, recover his lost 
sceptre. 

With these views, therefore, Jabin lost no 
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time in enrolliDg himself among the number of 
the priests, under the name of larban. His 
first step was to acquire celebrity by affecting 
an austere mode of life, and pretending to 
be constantly engaged in researches after 
the most hidden secrets of nature. He' was 
crafty and persevering ; but now the only aim 
of his life being to revenge himself upon his 
brother, and to recover his crown, all his talent 
for intrigue was unsparingly employed, and all 
his energies concentrated upon the working out 
of those plans by which he deemed that his 
object might be attained. 

To such a man, no plot was too intricate, no 
result too distant, no details were too laborious. 
He slowly and carefully revealed to some of the 
most influential of the priests plans which he had 
formed for the establishment of a hierarchy. He 
dwelt with the eloquence of a man whose whole 
soul is in the subject, on the numerous facilities 
which they possessed for securing to themselves 
almost unlimited power, and drew so vivid a 
picture of the dazzling results that would follow 
success, that he succeeded in exciting both their 
cupidity and their ambition. In short, he 
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gsdned them over to his views, and from that 
moment they unconsciously became his tools. 

It is needless to enter upon the details of 
their operations. Suffice it to say that, by his 
crafty counsels, they, to ftirther their plans, took 
advantage of every passion, every folly, and 
every superstition innate in that intricate 
mystery, the human heart. In process of time, 
these priests became all-powerful with the people ; 
and Riesen's rule, which seemed too strong for 
man to shake, was in reality undermined. Jabin 
continued the guiding spirit of all these intrigues, 
although ostensibly he had retired from the 
world. He had latterly laid claim to an intimate 
intercourse with the spirits of the elements, for 
he thought that thus he should acquire greater 
influence with the people. 

In order the better to support these claims, 
he had retired to a cave in the mountains at a 
convenient distance from the great dty. Here, 
while in reality keeping up a constant communi- 
cation with the priests, he affected a life of the 
most rigid solitude. He pretended to interpret 
dreams, and even to penetrate the mists of 
futurity, by means of his familiars. The people 
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often came to consult him ; and, as he had early 
information of all that passed in the city, he 
was enabled to display a knowledge which to 
them appeared miraculous. 

larban was the name by which he was 
known, and it was to him that Riesen had 
recourse for the interpretation of his dream. 
AH larban's plans had been disturbed by the 
step which Riesen had taken of assuming to 
himself divine honours, for of this he had re- 
ceived immediate intimation from the city ; and, 
at the very moment of the King's arrival, he 
was pacing to and fro, buried in profound medi- 
tation. 

On hearing footsteps, he turned towards the 
aperture of the cave at the same moment the 
King entered, and the brothers stood face to 
face. Accustomed as larban was to govern 
the expression of his coimtenance, he was be- 
trayed into a state of extreme agitation when 
he saw the object of his deepest hatred standing 
in his presence. But his usual craft and self- 
control did not desert him at this critical 
moment, and, with a mighty effort, he reco- 
vered his ordinary air of deep abstraction* 
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" O, mighty monarch !" he began, " how has 
thy servant deserved so great an honour as 
this ? larban is thy slave ; in what can he serve 
thee r 

" Is it true, O Priest," replied Riesen, " that 
thou hast intercourse with spirits, and canst 
interpret dreams? Answer me truly as thou 
valuest thy life !" 

" It is true, O King,*' replied larban, " cer- 
tain spirits that preside over the elements obey 
me, and from them I learn the interpretation of 
dreams, and the secrets of futurity." 

" Old man, take heed that thou deceivest me 
not," said Riesen, eyeing him keenly, " or thy 
life shall be the penalty." 

" Prince," replied the Priest, " had I even the 
will, the attempt to deceive so wise a monarch 
were indeed vain ; but, if thou wilt have proof, 
thou shalt hear with thine own ears the voice of 
the Spirit whom I will summon." 

" Hear then my dream, and interpret to me 
its signification," rejoined his haughty visitor, 
folding his arms, and leaning against the rugged 
sides of his cell. larban now assumed an attitude 
of earnest attention. How strangely those two 
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men contrasted with that forest scene, and with 
each other ! The haughty brow and bold eye, 
the raven locks and king-like carriage of the 
one, with the care-marked forehead and down- 
cast look, the snowy hair, and bent form of the 
other ! 

They might have been Pride and Hypocrisy 
personified. How boundless was that mortal's 
pride ! And yet close to him an injured brother 
was revolving in his heart schemes of deadly 
vengeance, reflecting whether he might not even 
now slake that burning thirst for his brother's 
blood by stabbing him at once to the heart, and 
only restrained by an unwillingness to lose all 
chance of recovering the crown by so rash a 
step; yet so limited is the sphere of human 
knowledge that that brother perceived nought of 
all this — he read not a thought of the heart 
that beat so near him. It was a sight to make 
malignant spirits or fiends laugh, to see human 
Pride thus mocked by human Hypocrisy. 

The King related the first part of his dream 
only in general terms, but was at greater pains 
to describe the Castle of Baal, and what took 
place there. During the recital, larban threw 
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his quick, piercing eye, for an instant, on his 
nearest relative and deadliest foe, scarce able to 
curb the passions that boiled within him. When 
the narration was concluded, he paused before 
he spoke; and, when he had decided on the 
course he would pursue, he prevailed on the 
King to accept of such refreshment as he could 
set before him, and to regale himself, while he 
retired within to make his invocations. Riesen 
having consented,- and thrown himself upon a 
couch of leaves and moss which was piled up 
in one comer of the hermit's retreat, the Priest 
placed before him fruits and roasted roots ; ex- 
cusing himself for the simplicity of the fare, 
by observing, that they who would compel the 
obedience of spirits, must needs purify them- 
selves by abstemiousness. 

After considerable delay, he returned, con- 
ducted the King into the inmost cave, and 
closed the small aperture by which they had 
entered with a slab of stone. They were 
now in utter darkness, and larban began to 
mutter some forms of invocation. Presently, 
a small blue flame appeared at a distance, and 
a sweet, silvery voice uttered these words : 
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" I am Zaarin, the Spirit of the Air. Why 
hast thou called me, O larban ?" 

Then the Priest replied : 

'' Riesen, the mightiest of monarchs, inquires 
of thee the interpretation of his dream." 

*' Riesen I know, and his dream I know," 
returned the voice. '^ Let him heed well its 
warning voice ! He has reached the siunmit of 
human greatness: let it suffice him to be the 
mightiest of mortals. He fain would daim 
that worship which is due to God alone. Pre- 
sumptuous aspirations such as these I scarce 
can call more impious than foolish. Caiman, 
the spirit of this earth, hath sworn a mighty 
oath, that in the day Riesen dares to arrogate 
to his own person the character of God, a dire 
retribution shall overtake him, and that he him- 
self will hurl him to perdition. The dream was 
sent to warn ; let this suffice ! 'Tis not per- 
mitted me more clearly to unveil the future." 

The voice now ceased, and, as its echo died 
away among the recesses of the cavern, the pale 
blue flame vanished, and the two brothers stood 
once more in darkness. larban then drew aside 
the slab of stone, and they returned to the 
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outer cave. larban cast one of his quick 
glances on Riesen's features, anxious to mark 
the effect of this address. His lips were 
compressed, and on his brow a heavy frown had 
settled. 

" Old man !" said he, " I must perforce be- 
lieve, since I have heard the Spirit's self inter- 
preting my dream; but I feel assured that 
Caiman is jealous of my power, and gladly 
would deter me from becoming equal to himself. 
At his threats I laugh, nor shall an empty dream 
change my fixed purpose. Terrors such as these 
are fitted to frighten children in their cradles ; 
but let him know that earth shall burst in sunder, 
the firmament dissolve, before he mould the 
King of Kings to his capricious pleasure. And 
now, lest I should owe an obligation to any 
mortal, receive these presents at my hands as a 
reward for thy services." 

So saying, the haughty monarch took a rich 
chain from his neck, and a belt thickly set with 
precious stones from about his waist, and de- 
livering them to the false priest, who stood with 
folded arms and humble mein before him, he 
added : 
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" Priest, be discreet, nor grow too intimate 
with those who are not Riesen's friends !" 

He then strode out of the cave, and retraced 
his steps down the ravine. 

larban stood at the entrance watching his 
brother's noble form, as it receded amid the 
dense foliage of the forest. He followed it 
with a gaze of most malignant hatred. Then, 
as he disappeared, he turned away ; and, as the 
usurper's presents caught his eye, he dashed 
them to the groimd, exclaiming : 

" Even baubles such as these conferred by his 
detested hands can sear like glowing steel. Fool 
that I was to let him thus escape, when he was 
in my power ! But for him, I should have been 
the mightiest of mankind, monarch of the 
earth, but now I am a grovelling hypocrite, a 
very worm, constrained to wear a mask that 
fills me with a loathing of myself. All honour, 
glory, pleasure, had been mine, but now I have 
become the mark for fortune's most envenomed 
shafts, spumed by the world, twice shorn of all 
my substance, compelled to fly from those 
whom I begot, the vipers whom I reared ; they 
were not children. 
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" Out upon all mankind I I hate them ; they 
are a degraded race, who, gifted with intellects 
that might have made them gods, have chosen 
the lives of beasts, have pampered their meanest 
passions which they hold in common with 
the brutes, and left all undeveloped those 
exalted aspirations which, despite themselves, 
sometimes gleam through their degenerate 
natures. Ah I had I been monarch, intellect 
should have been my god ; each separate faculty 
would I have cultivated, assigning to it its appro- 
priate pleasure. The meaner pleasures I would 
have so refined that they could no more be 
called mean, or brutish. But how vainly I am 
dreaming, and yet this might have been no 
dream, but a reality, had it not been for that 
accursed usurper ! Fool that I was to let him 
thus escape ; I might have sprinkled poison on 
those fruits, and revelled in the sight of his 
death agonies, or I might have driven this keen 
dagger to his detested heart. But courage, 
Jabin ; do not desert thyself, and all may yet 
be well. The spider, when one web is broken, 
sets patiently to work to weave another. Be- 
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sides, I have already duped the world, and that 
is a sweet pleasure." His carriage was now no 
longer bent, but upright, and all his self-imposed 
restraint thrown off. 

" Zaarin ! Zaarin ! Spirit of the Air, come 
forth — I summon thee !" exclaimed he, pushing 
aside the slab from the entrance to the inner 
cave. Presently, a beautiful young girl ap- 
peared, dapping her hands, and making the 
grotto ring with the sound of her merry 
laughter. 

" Ha ! ha !" cried she, " did not I deliver 
my warning solemnly ?" 

" Truly you did, fair Spirit," answered the 
pseudo-hermit, taking up the necklace from the 
ground ; " and see, here is your reward. Is it 
not a pretty present from Caiman*s rival ?" 

So saying, he threw it round her neck, and 
kissed her. 

" Now," continued he, " aid me to lay out 
our evening repast ?" 

They set to work, and had soon spread 
within the inner cave refreshments of a very 
different kind from those with which the King 
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had been regaled. Sparkling wines, and the 
choicest dainties, replaced the fruits of the forest, 
and the insipid roots. 

The inner cave was lighted with a lamp 
which was reflected in the crystals on the roof 
and sides in a very beautiful manner. 

We must, however, leave this pair to their 
philosophic retirement, and in our next chapter 
see how Mahal carried out his vows of ven- 
geance against Jared. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Mahal's bbvbngb. 



After the feast given by Riesen to his 
Princes, they all returned, and led back their 
retainers to their respective strongholds. Jared 
returned to his small territory, impatient to 
enfold once more in his embrace his darling 
daughter, Zelma, the child of his old age. All 
his other children had long ago left him to 
seek their own fortunes. Some of his sons 
had been appointed by the King to governments 
of conquered countries ; some of them had re- 
ceived grants of territory ; while the others 
had acquired lands for themselves by force of 
arms. 
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And now Zelma, his youngest daughter, 
alone remained with him, the solace and delight 
of his old age, and in her were centred all his 
a£Fections; for her mother, to whom he was 
tenderly attached, had died in giving her hirth. 
Zelma almost seemed of another race, so dif- 
ferent was she in appearance from the women 
of that time. She was very fair; her large 
bright eyes were full of life and animation ; 
her long golden hair fell in a profusion of 
curling locks about her back and shoulders; 
and, as she was the daughter of a Prince, a 
tiara of diamonds encircled her head, to which 
was attached a white veil that hung down to 
the ground. 

Her nature, all untutored and left to itself, 
had, by its own innate tendencies to virtue, 
attained to that degree of purity and goodness 
which is seldom found even in the most care- 
fully-educated. But, as she had always had 
her own way in everything, it is not* to be won- 
dered at if a slight impatience of temper some- 
times called a pout to those pretty Ups, or a 
frown to that fair brow. These, however, always 
passed away with the rapidity of a summer cloud 
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from the azure heavens, leaving it by the con- 
trast brighter than before. 

This fair maiden's favourite occupation was 
the tending of her aviary and garden. As soon 
as the first transports of joy at her father's return 
were over, and the first anxious inquiries after 
his welfare satisfied, she hurried him off with 
chadish impatience (her large blue eyes beaming 
with gladness and affection) to show him the 
additions she had made to her collection of birds, 
and the many new flowers which her women 
had brought her from the forest. 

The rough warrior praised and admired every- 
thing which his daughter recommended to his 
notice. Of the particular merits of the objects 
pointed out to him he was, as may be supposed, 
profoundly ignorant ; and if, as occasionally 
happened, his evil destiny prompted him spon- 
taneously to venture his praise in favour of any 
flowers which, by their gaudy colours or great 
size, arrested his attention, but were disdained 
by the dainty taste of his fair daughter, she 
would clap her hands, and laugh at him with all 
the freedom of a spoiled child. 

Some days afterwards, as he was walking 
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with her in the gardens, and relating such of 
his adventures as he thought likely to interest 
her, a slave approached, informing him that an 
embassy had arrived from his powerful neigh- 
bour, Mahal. Upon hearing this, he immediately 
remembered the cause of quarrel which that 
Prince had against him, and hastened to give 
the ambassadors audience, foreboding some 
angry message. 

We left Mahal vowing in his heart a deadly 
revenge against Jared, and it is necessary to 
relate what plan of vengeance he devised upon 
his return to his city. Only one of his sons 
had accompanied him back from the capital, 
the others having decided on remaining there 
until the grand festival, at which Riesen was to 
be deified, had taken place. The name of this 
son was Javan. He was a bold, careless young 
man, but naturally of a warm-hearted, generous 
disposition. He was tall and powerfully built, his 
hair was dark brown, his features were swarthy 
and sun-burnt ; and, though their expression was 
ordinarily jovial and good-natured, yet when he 
was provoked, frowning anger could quickly 
spread over them, and flash from his dark eye. 
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The day after Mahal's return to his strong- 
hold, he sent for his son, and thus addressed 
him: 

Son ! I told thee on our way hither how 
Jared had insulted me at the King's feast. 
Hear now how I will be revenged ! It were 
not sufficient to slay him : that would be too 
brief a pleasure. I will cause his heart to be 
consumed within him whUe he yet Uves; I wiU 
humble his spirit to the very dust. He shall 
sink inch by inch beneath the weight of sorrow 
which I will heap upon his head, and so shall I 
enjoy a sweet revenge. He has a daughter whom 
he loves as the apple of his eye, who is to him 
his light and his life. Thou shalt go as an 
ambassador from me, and demand her for me 
in marriage. But when she is in my power, I 
will degrade her, and set her below the meanest 
slave in my palace." 

Javan's generosity of heart caused him to 
recoil with horror from so base and treacherous 
an action. But his customary submission to his 
father prevented him from giving full vent to 
his feelings. He, however, remonstrated warmly 
with him, and laboured to turn him from his 
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purpose, and finally refused to take any part 
in the perpetration of so black a deed. 

At any other time, Mahal would probably 
have driven his son from his prfesence for ever 
for such contumacy, but now the exultation he 
felt at the prospect of so sweet a revenge had 
rendered his humour less rugged than usual, 
and he contented himself with dismissing his 
son with these words : " Yonng man, when thou 
hast Hved in the world as long as I have, thou 
wilt know that there is no right but might, no 
law but expedience, and that pleasure is the 
proper object of our pursuit, the end for which 
we strive. Revenge is pleasure, and none but 
boy» will flinch from the means to its attain- 
ment. As for thee, tarry with the women, but 
mix not in the councils of men, until thy mind 
be somewhat less dainty !" 

Having thus dismissed his son, Salah, his 
Captain, was despatched instead, to demand 
Zelma of her father, Jared. But his scheme 
was marred by a circumstance which he had by 
no means calculated upon, namely, Jared's re- 
fusal of his demand. 

The old man detested his neighbour's base 
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and dastardly character to such a degree, that 
he would not intrust his daughter to a hushand 
so unworthy of her. He therefore sent back by 
the messenger a simple refusal. Mahal was 
furious with rage and disappointment, when he 
learned the failure of his scheme. He instantly 
marched with all his forces, which were not yet 
disbanded, against Jared's little city, and well 
nigh succeeded in taking it by surprise. Having 
failed in this, he determined to starve it into 
submission. 

This stronghold was built upon a rock, and 
in so impregnable a position, that it could only 
be subdued by famine. The rock which formed 
its foundation was almost surrounded by a 
stream from the mountains, which arose majes- 
tically on every side. The only approach to the 
town was by a winding path cut in -the side of 
its craggy pedestal. Had it been well pro- 
visioned, Mahal could have entertained no hopes 
of taking it; but he knew that no suppHes had 
been conveyed into it since Jared's return, and 
therefore that it could not hold out long. He 
accordingly placed his forces around it in such a 
manner that do relief could reach the tower from 
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without, or any one escape from within it ; and 
Jared's doom appeared inevitable. 

The approaching misfortunes of a Princess, 
of whose beauty and goodness he had heard so 
much, enlisted Javan's youthful sympathies in 
her behalf to that degree, that he determined, 
cost what it might, to save her from the wretched 
fate which his father designed for her. He 
thought that the first step he ought to take for 
this purpose was to have an interview with 
Jared, and disclose to him Mahal's intentions 
with respect to his daughter. But here a diffi- 
culty arose ; for before he could enter the town, 
he must pass through all the lines of guards 
that surrounded it, which would be impossible 
without the authority of his father, or Salah, the 
Captain of the troops. 

He therefore disclosed his project and his 
difficulties to Salah, who had trained him up 
from his earliest infancy in the use of arms, and 
in all his martial exercises, and looked upon him 
almost as his son. Salah was a rough soldier ; 
and accustomed as he had been all his life to 
scenes of violence, there was but little feeling 
left in his composition. Towards Javan, how- 
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ever, he felt all the attachment of which his 
rugged nature was susceptible. 

It was long before the young man could bring 
him over to his views regarding Zelma*s deli- 
verance. Had Javan been seeking to secure her 
for himself, he could have understood it, and 
would have aided him willingly ; but that he 
should undertake so hazardous an adventure 
without the prospect of gaining anything him- 
self, even if he succeeded, was what the veteran 
warrior could neither comprehend nor approve of; 
at last, however, he yielded to his pupil's earnest 
entreaties, and promised to give orders to the 
guards to let him pass unquestioned. That 
very night, therefore, he made his way, unarmed, 
and in the disguise of a priest, to the gates of 
the beleaguered town, and craved admittance, 
saying he had news of great importance for their 
Prince. 

The guards informed him that he could have 
no audience that night. Even by the moon's 
uncertain light, his air and carriage gave the lie 
to his disguise. They saw he was not what he 
seemed, and seizing him they kept him in cus- 
tody until the morning. Soon after dawn, 
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however, he was brought before Jared, who was 
walking with his daughter in the Palace garden. 
Now, the old man no sooner set his eyes upon 
the pseudo-priest, than he knew him, remem- 
bering to have seen him leading on a part of his 
father's troops in the late expedition. He ac- 
cordingly felt great surprise and extreme curi- 
osity to know what had induced the son of his 
greatest foe, to venture into the very jaws of 
destruction. He, however, betrayed nought of 
this, but waited to hear what his rash visitor 
had to communicate. Now, Javan had no sooner 
beheld Zelma than he was struck with the deep- 
est admiration for that beautiful Princess ; and, 
forgetting all eke, he fixed his eyes upon her so 
intently that she drew her veil over her face and 
blushed deeply. 

The young soldier, was, however, quickly re- 
called to a sense of his situation by her father 
abruptly inquiring what his purpose had been in 
seeking an interview with him ? 

" I must speak with thee alone, O Prince," 
answered Javan, " it is not fitting that others 
should hear that which I have to communicate." 

" Follow me, then," said Jared, leading him 
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to a remote part of the garden. Then pausing 
beneath a cedar-tree, and leaning against its trunk, 
he added : " Now since there are none to hear us, 
thou mayst speak without restraint." 

Javan then proceeded to disclose his father's 
plan of vengeance, and the object he had in de- 
manding Zehna m marriage. Jared's indigna. 
tion knew no bounds, when he heard of the 
treacherous and base plans which Mahal had 
devised against him. For some time, he remained 
speechless, but at last, trembling with rage, he 
exclaimed : 

" Know, young man, that this right hand 
shall plunge a dagger into my daughter's heart 
sooner than she shall fall into the power of yon 
false-hearted coward." 

Here he paused for a moment, and Javan 
took that opportunity to say : " Prince, I came 
here not only to tell thee the worst, but also to 
offer my assistance in delivering thee and thy 
daughter from thy enemy. Bethink thee, there- 
fore, of some plan of escape ; I have some influ- 
ence with the Captain of Mahal's troops, and 
perchance can furnish thee with the means of 
flight." 
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" Young man/' answered Jared, " let such as 
Mahal desert those who have fought and bled 
for them ; I will remain in my city, and die with 
my people ; but my daughter — " here he turned 
hastily away, and strode up and down for a few 
moments, then recovering himself with an effort, 
he stopped suddenly before Javan, and regarding 
him fixedly, said : " Tell me, young man, and tell 
me truly, who art thou ?" 

" Oh ! ask me not, who I am," returned Javan : 
"let it suffice thee to know that I gibhor thine 
enemy's baseness, and will risk all to deliver thy 
lovely daughter from his hands." 

" How," answered the Prince, " can I intrust 
the safety of my child into the hands of one 
whom I know not ? Again I ask thee who thou 
art ?" 

"Then," exclaimed the young man, "since 
thou wilt not be content to know me thy friend, 
learn that I am the son of thine enemy, but not 
the less thy friend 1" 

" Javan," said the old warrior, laying his hand 
on his shoulder, " to prove thee, I asked of thee 
thy name. I knew thee when thou didst first 
enter into my presence. I have witnessed thy 
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bravery, and I judge thee by thy frank counte- 
nance and bold speech to be true. Listen : I 
love Zelma better than the light of my eyes, and 
the strength of my right hand. My only hope 
of saving her is in thee. Gomer, the Chief Cap- 
tain of the King, is my kinsman and friend. If, 
therefore, I can convey the Princess, my daughter, 
to him, she will be safe from thy father's malice, 
and my kinsman will, perchance, when he knows 
the peril I am in, persuade the King to deliver 
me out of 'the hand of my enemy. The great 
city is but two days' journey from hence, and I 
will send with Zelma an old man whom I can 
trust, and his son, and Opah, her nurse. Let it 
be thy part to prepare beasts to carry them, and 
to secure them a passage through the lines." 

" It cannot be !" exclaimed the young 
soldier. " I could not conduct two strange 
men unobserved through the camp. Intrust 
the Princess and her nurse to me, and I swear 
by the Host of Heaven that I will bring her 
safe to thy kinsman." 

" Oaths are but empty breath, yoimg man ; 
weak bonds for stormy passions." 

" I have not deserved this of thee," inter- 
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rupted Javan, reddening ; ** but, thou must per- 
force trust in me, or perish with all that thou 
lovest most dearly." 

" Pardon me, Javan," said the Prince, taking 
his hand, " we are loath to trust that which we 
love into the power of another ; and long expe- 
rience makes the old but little inclined to confide 
in any one." 

Then, after a brief pause, during which he 
was buried in deep thought, perceiving that no 
alternative remained between trusting to Javan 
and utter destruction, he added : 

" Let it be even as thou sayest, my son. 
This night the Princess and her handmaid shall 
be prepared to accompany thee." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THE PRIESTS OF THE SUN. 

The reader must now accompany me back to 
the City of Cain. On the night succeeding 
the day on which Riesen sought larban's retreat, 
Arphaxad, the Chief Priest, gave a great feast 
to the Priests of the city. The scene of this 
revel was a vast chamber in Arphaxad's palace. 
A marble table extended the whole length of 
the apartment, upon which the rarest viands, the 
most beautiful fruits, and the finest wines, were 
laid out in the greatest profusion. 
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At intervals along the middle of the tahle, 
six marhle fountains, half concealed hy heaps of 
most beautiful flowers, threw up a number of 
jets of scented waters; these jets, although 
extremely slight and fine, nevertheless arose to 
a considerable height, until breaking, they 
descended again in the form of a mist, which 
scattered its delicious fragrance through the 
whole chamber. 

Around this table were disposed the softest and 
most luxurious couches, richly carved and adorned, 
upon which the guests reposed. A number of 
beautiful women, who reclined thereon, shared 
these couches with the priests, forming by no 
means the least ornamental portion of this 
magnificent banquet. The brows of these fair 
revellers were decked with wreaths of flowers, 
which served the purpose of confining their 
long flowing tresses. Behind each couch 
stood a couple of slaves in rich dresses, who 
alternately fanned the guests with fans of para* 
disc feathers. Overhead were suspended a 
number of lamps contained in gracefully-shaped 
alabaster vessels, through which they shed down 
a deliciously soft light upon the scene below. 

E 3 
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The walls of the apartment were of white marble, 
and were covered with the most voluptuous de- 
signs in bas-relief. Although no musicians were 
visible, the sweetest music filled the air. Ever 
and anon this died away, and was succeeded by 
songs performed by a chorus of voices. 

At the head of the banquet reclined Arphaxad, 
the very picture of a voluptuary. His features 
wore an expression of good-humour, but it was 
that of a man who is too indolent to suffer his 
temper to be ruffled. He was tall and powerftilly 
built. His dress was so effeminate, and of 
so filmy a material, as to contrast somewhat 
ludicrously with the herculean limbs they but 
half concealed. 

In those days, men took advantage of the 
great strength of their constitutions to prolong 
their revels, or debauches, for days and nights 
together. The banquet to which I have intro- 
duced the reader had already continued for 
many hours. The mirth was becoming up- 
roarious, when the hangings at the extremity of 
the apartment were drawn aside, and a tall 
figure entered. All the Priests turned their 
eyes upon the intruder, and recognised larban. 
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They at once rose up to do him honour, and 
Arphaxad welcomed him, and bade him par- 
take of their pleasures. IsU'ban advanced to 
the foot of the table, and cast a contemptuous 
look around him. 

" Ye do well," exclaimed he, ironically, " to 
enjoy your lives to the utmost, for they are 
likely to be but brief. Know ye not that the 
hand of Riesen is extended over you, that, ere 
another moon return, he will have wrested your 
power from hands that are too weak to retain 
it ; and how many days will he suffer to elapse, 
think ye, ere he strikes off the heads that have 
caused him alarm ? Since when has he become 
thus forgiving ? Let these slaves and women 
withdraw, it is a time for councils, not for ban- 
quetting and effeminate dallying." 

Arphaxad gave a sign with his hand, and the 
female slaves retired, leaving larban alone with 
the priests. Arphaxad and his colleagues now 
gathered around him, and, standing in silence, 
awaited for him to speak, whose judgment had 
hitherto controlled them all. 

" Let the yo\mgest deliver his opinion first," 
said the pretended prophet briefly. 
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One after another they spoke. Some pro- 
posed that an immediate outbreak should be 
attempted, the palace attacked, and the King 
dethroned ere his guards had time to throw 
themselves aroimd him. Others, that a num- 
ber of the priests should, under pretence of 
coming on a deputation, obtain an introduction 
into Riesen's presence, and, when they were dose 
to the throne, should suddenly draw weapons, 
previously concealed beneath their dresses, and 
despatch the tyrant. But when it came to 
Arphaxad's turn to speak, he said : 

" From the first I have been averse to risking 
the wealth and ease which we before enjoyed 
by grasping after power, which even if ac- 
quired, would only render our lives uneasy. If 
ye had all been of my mind, we should not now 
be in this evil strait, but still in the tranquil 
enjoyment of that which we are about to lose for 
ever. And now, if ye will follow my counsel, 
ye will not risk your heads also, but yield to 
necessity. I propose that we wait on the King, 
and entreat of him to make us his priests, as we 
were before the priests of Zan. As for this 
larban, I look upon him as the cause of 
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all our misfortunes. Let us listen no more 
to him who has already brought us into 
danger." 

larban folded his arms, and giving utterance 
to a scornful laugh, replied : 

" At thy birth, O Arphaxad, Nature com- 
mitted some strange errors, and unto a manly 
form united the spirit of a woman. Nay, thou 
art like the timid deer, which, when fascinated 
by the dragon's glowing eye, rushes into its re- 
morseless jaws. So thou wouldst bare thy neck 
to the weapons of Riesen's guards rather than 
make an effort to avert them. But listen to 
my counsel, ye that are men. If the tyrant 
overthrow our influence with the people, which 
is at an end should he become their god, we are 
lost. Know Riesen better than to think that he 
will be content to draw the serpent's fangs, and 
having made him harmless, set him at liberty 
to go whither he will. Such clemency is foreign 
to his nature. Wherefore, even though ye be 
so craven as to give up the glorious prize for 
which we have toiled, even though nought but 
fear possess your breasts, yet that very fear 
should make you bold — should goad you into 
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active daring. The minds of men must be 
worked up into strong discontent. Ye must 
be present everywhere, unseen and in disguise. 
Speak to the superstitious of Riesen's im- 
piety ; to the restless and ambitious of his 
galling tyranny, which closes against them all 
avenues to greatness; and of freedom and equality 
to the lawless and oppressed. In fine, fail not to 
work upon every passion which ye deem fit to 
serve your purpose and capable of kindling 
disaffection. Thus the people will receive him, 
not with acclamations, but with groans ; not 
with worship, but with execrations; and we 
shall gain time to coUect our strength." 

So spoke larban. His words were received 
with loud applause by the assembled priests, 
who next proceeded to arrange details, which it 
is needless to enter into. Suffice it to say, that 
to larban was assigned the part of alarming the 
minds of men by uttering predictions of some 
dire retribution, should Riesen be permitted to 
usurp the honours of the gods. 



s^ 
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CHAPTER IX. 



THE ESCAPE. 



We left Javan about to undertake the rescue 
of the beautiful Princess Zelma from the fate 
which his father designed for her. 

Accordingly, when night came on, Javan 
returned to the camp, and having procured 
from Salah two steeds, and fastened them to a 
tree beyond the uttermost line of the watch- 
fires, he again presented himself at the gates of 
the town. This time they brought him at once 
into the presence of Jared, whom he found 
taking a last &rewell of his darling child, and 
consigning her, with many an injimction, to the 
care of her nurse, Opah. Then he turned to 
Javan, and said^ taking him by the hand : 
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" Swear to me by the Host of Heaven, that 
thou wilt defend her with thy life from dis- 
honour and from harm, and that thou wilt 
deliver her safe into the hands of Gromer, the 
Chief Captain." 

" I swear it by all that is eternal !" exclaimed 
Javan, and that with such earnestness as satis- 
fied even Jared of his sincerity. 

The warm-hearted old man embraced him, 
and said : 

" If I live, thou shalt be to me as a son, and 
I will withhold nothing from thee. But, if I 
perish—" 

"Oh, speak not so, dearest father," sobbed 
Zelma, throwing her arms around him. " Speak 
not so ; the King will send and deliver thee, 
who hast served him so faithfully." 

Her father lifted her from the ground in his 
arms, and pressing her to his strongly-beating 
heart, he kissed her again and again; then, 
putting her gently from him, and drawing his 
hand hastily across his eyes : 

" Go, my child," he said, " we shall soon 
meet again. Our parting is only for a while." 

Thrice she returned to say " Farewell I" and 
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to weep on her father's bosom as though her 
heart would break. At last Opah, her nurse, 
putting her arm around her, drew her away 
sobbing and reluctant ; and Javan himself shed 
tears as he followed them out. A number 
of the people accompanied the little party, 
weeping, to the gates of the town, and after 
they had passed through they followed them 
with their eyes imtil the darkness of the 
night and the evening mist hid them from 
their view. 

The rising sun saw them far on their way 
towards the City of Cain ; Javan, well armed, 
rode one horse. The Princess's nurse was a 
native of the forest and mountain, who had 
been taken captive while mourning over the body 
of her father as he lay dead on the field of battle. 
She was so weU accustomed to all sorts of wild 
exercises, that she found no difficulty in sitting 
her horse, and managing him. 

Behind her sate Zelma, clasping her waist, 
absorbed in silent grief; nor did the occasional 
roar of the lion, the laugh of the hysena, or the 
rustling of the underwood by the road-side, as 
the disturbed snake glided through it, arouse 
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her from her torpor. But, when the dawning 
day revealed nature in all her freshness and 
beauty, when the sun rose majestically in the 
glowing east, and displayed the glories of a 
tropical forest, its rich and varied foliage, gay 
flowers, and bright birds, some portion of her 
usual animation returned, and she listened with 
more attention to her young protector's attempts 
to amuse her. The more so, when she dis- 
covered that he admired nature with an enthu- 
siasm as warm as her own. 

Their route lay along a great military road, 
on each side of which was a dense forest, varied 
occasionally by tracts of rocky groimd, on 
which grew plants peculiar to such situations, 
vying with each other in the fanciful shapes and 
rich colouring of their flowers, and difiusing 
aromatic perfumes as a morning offering to the 
rising sun. Here, also, bright lizards darted to 
and fro in busy search for their insect prey, or 
basked in the rays of the sun as they gathered 
strength. 

Where there is a mutual sympathy of the 
heart between young people, intimacy quickly 
springs up; but, besides this, in the present 
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case, there was on Javan's side an ardent feeling 
of admiration for the Princess's beauty, and 
that warm interest with which we always regard 
those for whom we have risked much, and 
whom we feel to cling to us for protection. 
Javan had given up all for her sake, while Zelma, 
on her part, was inspired with deep gratitude 
towards him who had dared so much for her 
own and her father's safety ; she looked up to 
and relied on him, nor could she refrain from 
admiring his manly and bold carriage. Thus 
it is not to be wondered at that, ere long, they 
felt as if they had known each other for years, 
and soon forgot all but the present. 

When they had reached the summit of a 
high hill, over which the road took its course, a 
most magnificent prospect broke suddenly on 
their view. Immediately below them lay the 
forest. On the right and left great mountain 
ranges reared their summits boldly into the sky ; 
while before them, in the extreme distance, lay 
the purple ocean ; and, on its shores, they could 
just distinguish the great city. The volcano 
arose out of the ocean in the background; 
while here and there in the valleys and plains 
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were scattered cities and castles built on the 
most magnificent scale, and surroimded by mas- 
sive towers and fortifications. 

It was about an hour before noon ere they 
reached this hill, and the intense heat, and the 
flagging paces of their steeds, admonished them 
of the necesity of rest and refreshment. They 
therefore turned aside into the forest, and chose 
a spot where the fair leaves of some plants of 
the palm tribe, and the festoons of parasites, 
hanging from tree to tree overhead, formed a 
most agreeable arbour ; while the groimd was 
carpeted by several kinds of moss. 

Having assisted the Princess to dismount, 
Javan secured the steeds, so that they could 
feed and rest, but were unable to wander away. 
Meanwhile, Opah set out such provisions as she 
had taken care to bring with her. She also 
collected a heap of moss for her mistress to 
repose on. Javan placed himself at Zelma's 
feet ; but Opah, out of respect, remained at a 
little distance. When they had finished their 
repast, they beguiled the time in conversing 
with one another. The young soldier related 
his adventures in war and in the chase. When 
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he was in danger, his fair listener was all breath- 
less until he told her how he had escaped. 
When he achieved a brave exploit, she ex- 
pressed her admiration with such a winning 
grace, that the young warrior felt he had never 
been rewarded till then. In fact, she listened 
to all he said with so fond an interest that it 
was indeed a pleasure to him to speak. 

She, on her part, initiated him into the 
names and virtues of several plants which grew 
near, on which subject he showed a lamentable 
ignorance. Then, she dwelt with enthusiasm 
on the beauties of nature, and its never-ending 
variety. And from nature their conversation 
easily glided into the subject of love. 

" Yes," exclaimed Javan, seizing her hand, 
and covering it with kisses, " with you by my 
side, O, lovely Princess, all nature does indeed 
seem full of love." Then he added passion- 
ately, " why should I longer conceal it. I 
adore you, love you — as I never loved before. 
But Zelma," continued he, as his voice grew 
softer, " will you love me, too ? will you promise 
never to forget me ?" 

She cast down her eyes till nothing could be 
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seen of them, but her long silken eyelashes, 
and blushed. But she left her tiny hand in 
his without any attempt to release it. 

" I swear," continued he, " by whatever is 
eternal and divine, that I will remain true to 
you for ever !" 

" And I, too," exclaimed the Princess, sud- 
denly looking up, " vow by all that I hold dear 
upon earth, that I will never love any but you, 
brave Javan, my generous deliverer." 

She would have added more, but her lover 
caught her impatiently in his arms, pressed her 
to his heart, and kissed her with impassioned 
energy. 

" Children ! children !" exclaimed Opah, " the 
sun is declining in the heavens. Let us hasten 
on our way, lest the pursuers overtake us." 

" A little longer, good Opah, and we will be 
going," exclaimed they. " Our steeds have not 
had time to rest." 

Another half hour passed away so happily 
that it seemed but a few moments, and the 
prudent nurse repeated her warning. 

At last, they tore themselves away from that 
agreeable spot ; Javan, leading forth their steeds, 
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assisted the Princess to mount, and they re- 
turned to the road. Alas, it was too late! 
They had not proceeded far when the Princess's 
horse fell lame, and Javan prevailed upon her 
to take his. But they had scarcely made the 
exchange, when, looking back, they saw about 
a score of horsemen appearing on the brow of 
the hill. 

" Dearest Zelma !" exclaimed Javan hastily, 
" these are in pursuit of us ; I recognise them 
to be my father's followers by their equipments. 
Hasten on, and leave me to return with them. 
My father will pardon me, and all will be well. 
So have no care for me. When you reach the 
gates of the great city, tell the guard that you 
are a kinswoman of the Chief Captain, and 
command them to lead you to him. They dare 
not disobey." 

So saying, he kissed her fondly, and turned 
towards their pursuers ; but observing that the 
Princess's affliction was so great that she knew 
not what course to fix on, and that she hesi- 
tated to desert him, he exclaimed to her 
nurse : 

" On, Opah, on ; remember thy master's 
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safety and thy mistress' honour depend upon 
your escape." 

Opah obeyed, and urging on their steed, a 
bend in the road soon hid them from Javan's 
view. He then dismounted, as he hoped by 
resistance to delay the pursuers for some time, 
and so afford the Princess a better chance 
of escaping. Then taking a club, set with 
spikes, from his saddle-bow, he awaited their 
approach. When they came within ten yards 
of him, they drew up, and their leader advanc- 
ing said : 

" Thy father, O, Javan, hath sent us to take 
thee as a traitor, and likewise the woman with 
whom thou didst fly." 

. " Come, then, and take me," said Javan, in a 
taimting tone, at the same time flourishing his 
club significantly. 

Timnar, their leader, now ordered his men 
to rush upon Javan, and seize him; but the 
word of command was scarcely out of his mouth 
when Javan stepping forward, aimed a furious 
blow at him with his club. He missed the 
rider, but wounded the horse so severely that he 
reared, pawed the air for a moment, and fell 
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backwards to the ground. While some of the 
men busied themselves ift extricating Timnar 
who was severely hurt, the rest closed around 
their intrepid opponent, whom it was the more 
difficult to deal with, as they had orders to take 
him alive. Two horses breaking away with 
empty saddles, quickly indicated the fate of their 
riders, and several of the assailants were severely 
wounded. 

At last, however, Javan was brought to 
the ground by a blow from behind, and disarmed 
and secured. Seven men then hastened on 
in pursuit of the Princess, while the rest 
brought back Javan and the wounded Tim- 
nar to the very spot where he and the Prin- 
cess had but a short time before passed their 
time so agreeably. Here they made a fire, and 
began to prepare a meal of such things as they 
had brought with them. The lack of wine, 
however, elicited many a curse from their lips, 
for they were parched with thirst and fatigue. 

They had not been here long, when an old 
man passed by with his two sons, driving a mule 
before them. Across its back were slung two 
skins of wine, which they were taking . to the 

F 



98 THE EVE OF 

great city, intending to procure in exchange those 
necessaries of life which they required. Some 
of the troopers gathered round this little party, 
and demanded the wine; and, upon the old 
man remonstrating, one of them struck him. 
His sons attempted to avenge the indignity, and 
a brief scuffle ensued, in which the old man and 
his sons were soon pierced by the troopers' wea- 
pons, and the thirsty sand drank up their ebbing 
life-blood. The wine was carried off in triumph. 
The troopers now commenced enjoying them- 
selves, but after a fashion that formed as strong 
a contrast as possitde with the little party that 
had halted there before them. Instead of the 
sofUy-uttered words of love, nothing was now 
heard but loud imprecations, boisterous laughter, 
and gross talk. * The young hearts of Javan and 
Zelma, overflowing with love, had been in perfect 
harmony with the beautiful scene around them ; 
now the ferocious countenances of the revellers, 
and the corpses of the old man and his sons, 
that lay still warm and bleeding in the rays of 
the setting sim, seemed to jar terribly with the 
calm beauties of that evening scene. 

It w^s nearly night before those who had 
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gone in quest of the Princess returned; their 
pursuit had been vain, and they rejoined their 
fellows, cursing their want of success. 

Meantime, it becomes necessary to relate 
what befell Zelma and her nurse, and how they 
chanced to escape their pursuers. They pro- 
ceeded a long way at Ml speed, but observing at 
last that their steed was nearly exhausted, they 
turned aside into the forest. After proceeding 
for some distance, the increasing thickness of 
the vegetation forced them to dismount and to 
advance on foot. They then followed a track 
made by some large beast till a sudden fear 
lest it might return that way induced them to 
quit it, and to proceed through the trackless 
forest wherever chance might lead them. 

After thus struggling on for nearly an hour, 
Opah, observing that her poor mistress was so 
fiitigued that she could scarcely support herself, 
proposed spending the night where they were, 
for, said she : 

"We shall easily find our way back in 
the morning ; I know how to make ourselves 
secure against the wild beasts ; and I fear me, 

F 2 
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dearest mistress, that you are too weak to return 
through the forest before sunset." 

" Good Opah," answered the Princess in a 
voice almost inaudible through grief at the loss 
of her lover, " care not for me ; for what is life 
to me, who am the cause of the death of him 
whom I love more dearly than life? His 
wicked father will surely put him to death on 
account of me — unhappy one that I am ! See, 
then, to thine own safety, and leave me to 
perish here, for I can go no further." 

" Dearest mistress !" exclaimed her faithful 
handmaid, weeping, " be not thus cast down ; 
Mahal will not slay bis own son, and we shall 
reach the great city to-morrow. Once there, you 
will obtain an audience of the King through 
the Chief Captain, and he will deliver his trusty 
Jared out of the hand of his enemy." 

Having thus striven to comfort her mistress, 
she proceeded to make a hammock of part of her 
dress, and of such portions of the horse's hous- 
ings as suited her purpose ; and, having slung it 
between two trees, she contrived to draw it 
above the reach of the beasts of the forest. By 
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the time these arrangements were completed, it 
was near sunset, so she persuaded the Princess 
to avail herself of that which her ingenuity had 
contrived, and to seek in sleep relief from fatigue 
and sorrow. The faithful slave next fastened 
their steed to a neighbouring tree ; fearing 
greatly, however, that it would fall a prey to 
some wild beast during the night. She collected 
a quantity of wood for fuel, and having obtained 
fire by rubbing two dry sticks together, she 
lighted a pile of these materials as a protection 
against the savage denizens of the forest. 

Opah watched her mistress until she fell 
asleep, overcome by fatigue and grief; but she 
herself having no sorrows to render her insensible 
to danger, slept only by fits and starts, and 
awoke constantly as the roar of the lion, the 
laugh of the hyaena, or the grunt of the rhino- 
ceros fell on her ear. 

At last, however, they were both awakened 
by a fearful shriek. They looked towards the 
spot where their steed had been fastened, and 
saw some dark object clinging to his flank. 
The poor beast plunged, broke his fastening, 
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and staggered away under his terrible burthen. 
A huge panther had sprung upon him. 

" Ah me 1" exclaimed the Princess ; " now am 
I truly the most unhappy of women. That steed 
which Javan so generously abandoned to us, 
has fallen a prey to some wild beast ; nor does 
a better fate await me. Alas ! I was snatched 
from a cruel foe, but to be devoured in this 
forest." 

With these dismal reflections, poor Zelma 
fell into, a still more violent excess of grief. 
Towards morning, the roar of the wild beasts 
became less frequent as they retired to their 
lairs ; and, as soon as the sun had risen, Opah 
observing her mistress to be asleep, did not 
awake her, but began to search for roots. 
When she had collected a sufficient number of 
these, she roasted them in the embers of the 
fire which she had carefully kept burning aU 
night. She also added some firuits which she 
thought would make an agreeable addition to 
their morning meal. 

As soon as Opah had set these things out, 
she awoke her mistress, and invited her to 
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partake of what she had prepared. The fresh- 
ness of the morning, and the exciting novelty 
of their situation had so beneficial an effed; on 
the Princess, that she no more gave way to 
despair, but hope, ever loath to leave a young 
heart, returned to her breast When they had 
finished their simple meal, they again strove to 
regain the road. But having no clue to guide 
them, they only wandered furth^ and further 
fix)m it. 

About noon, the Princess was so exhausted, 
and her delicate feet were so hurt by exertions, 
to which she had never been accustomed, that 
she was ready to faint, and declared that she 
could proceed no further. Her £edthful at- 
tendant strove to encourage her, and pointed 
out what seemed to her the extreme limit of 
the forest. About four hundred yards from 
the spot where they stood, all appeared open, 
and free from trees, but what was their disap- 
pointment, on emerging, to find themselves on 
the border of a vast morass which extended 
farther than they could see ! 

Between the dense vegetation of the forest 
and this morass, a natural causeway was formed 
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by a narrow ledge of rock. Here and there the 
sameness of the scene was relieved by patches of 
great reeds, and giant ferns that grew to a height 
of fifty or sixty feet. Amongst these, and in 
the patches of water, they saw many reptiles, of 
fiightftd size and hideous shapes, wallowing in 
the slime, or basking in the mid-day sun. 
Numerous flocks of birds also skimmed to and 
fro, screaming and clamouring. At about half 
a mile from them, they saw a herd of huge beasts, 
furnished with four tusks and a short proboscis, 
which were lying half immersed in the mire, > 
While they were looking upon all these strange 
things, half wondering and half frightened, they 
heard a rustling in the bushes, and, as they 
turned, were terror-stricken to see a large tiger 
steal forth. It did not, however, take any notice 
of them, but proceeded at a quick pace along 
the margin of the morass. They next heard a 
deep baying, and presently some half score of 
powerful dogs came running with their noses 
dose to the ground, and following exactly the 
track of the tiger. Almost immediately after- 
wards, they heard voices and shouting. Then a 
party of hunters came on, armed with spears. 
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The foremost of them, whose swarthy featm'es 
told of oft-repeated exposure to the sun, when 
he saw the Princess and her attendant, stopped, 
much surprised; then, turning to his com- 
panions, he said : 

" Truly, here is some very pretty game that 
we did not count upon." 

" Have mercy on us !" cried the Princess, 
who was scarcely less alarmed by the looks of 
the huntsmen than she had been a moment 
before by the tiger. " We are in your power ; 
but if you knew om* sad story, you would pity us 
too much to do us harm." 

"Pretty lady," answered the first speaker, 
" so far from doing you harm, I will gladly take 
you with me. But tell me how you came to 
this strange and wild place, for I am filled with 
wonder at finding so fair a maiden amid wild 
beasts." 

Zelma, somewhat re-assiu'ed by these words, 
told him as much of her story as she thought 
necessary ; and, when she had finished her recital, 

" I am truly fortimate," cried he, " to be the 
means of saving my kinswoman, for know that 
I am that Gomer whom you seek. But I am 

F 3 
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SO much concerned to hear what you tell me of 
your father's danger, that I will represent the 
matter to the King without delay.'' 

So saying, those about him made, at his com- 
mand, a litter of branches, on which they threw 
some of their garments. On this, Zelma was 
conveyed by a path that they were acquainted 
with to the road, which they reached in the 
course of two or three hours. Here they found 
a large party of slaves, who had remained in 
charge of the horses. These were preparing a 
sumptuous collation for the Chief Captain and 
his companions when they returned. 

Haying refreshed themselves, they made all 
haste to reach the capital. They did not, how- 
ever, arrive there until after sunset. The Chief 
Captain's palace was near the royal residence, 
and overlooked a great part of the city. Zelma, 
notwithstanding her sorrow and anxiety, could 
not forbear admiring the magnificent effect of 
the numberless terraces illuminated with such 
a vast number of torches, that it was neariy 
as light as day. These terraces resounded with 
revelry and music. Indeed, the inhabitants 
of the entire city seemed to be occupied in en- 
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joying themselves to the utmost. Could she 
have witnessed more closely those festivities, 
which at a distance sounded so well, and pro- 
duced so brilliant an effect, her admiration would 
have been changed into horror and disgust. 
She would not, however, have been -capable of 
comprehending the full measure of the iniquity 
of the revellers, for purity forms a distinct idea 
of vice with almost as much difficulty as vice 
does of virtue. 
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CHAPTER X. 



LOVE AND PBIDB. 



The next day, the King having heard from 
Gomer of the Princess's beauty and misfortunes, 
commanded that she should be conducted into 
his presence. He sate on a throne of ivory and 
gold, and was surrounded by his courtiers. It 
was the audience-chamber in which he received 
her. Its walls were of alabaster, beautifully 
carved, and the front, which looked towards the 
sea, was supported on columns of white marble, 
between which hung curtains of purple, and 
crimson, and gold. AH in that city of palaces 
apartments were built in this manner at a period 
when there was neither rain nor tempest, in 
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order that the inmates might enjoy to the 
utmost the coobiess of the evening breeze. 

When Zelma had reached the throne, she 
threw herself at the King's feet, but Riesen, 
struck by her beauty, raised her up, and sought 
to re-assure her, by speaking in tones more kind 
than was his wont. Notwithstanding the awe 
which she felt at being in so august a presence, 
she delivered her petition with so much grace 
and simplicity, that Riesen was charmed. 

" Daughter," said he, " it is but seldom that 
I interfere in the quarrels of my Princes, but 
Jared hath been a faithful servant to me, there- 
fore thy petition is heard, and thy father shall 
be delivered out of the hand of his foe." 

Then, turning to his Chief Captain, he ordered 
him to dispatch without delay a strong party of 
horsemen, whom he furnished with instructions 
to command Mahal, on pain of death, to desist 
from his operations against Jared. The next 
morning, as he walked in the palace-gardens, 
he sent for Zelma again, and was so pleased 
with her animation and beauty, that he assigned 
her a splendid apartment in his own palace, 
and gave her his most beautiful women as her 
slaves. 
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The day following, he made her sit beside 
him on a pile of stuffs and cushions, which he 
caused to be placed on a terrace that overlooked 
the city ; and, after a magnificent collation had 
been served up by pages, who were sons of the 
mightiest Princes of the empire, he entertained 
her with bands of musicians, singers, and dancers. 
In short, he was at such pains to please her, 
that it soon became evident he had conceived a 
violent passion for her. Her innocence and 
simplicity won his admiration the more, because 
they were qualities quite new to him. 

The awe which Zelma felt at first in the 
presence of one whom her imagination had 
represented to her as so awful a personage, soon 
wore off. His admiration of her insensibly 
placed them on a more equal footing, for love 
has a levelling tendency. It lessens the feeling 
of superiority in those in whose breasts it exists. 

" Great King !" observed Zelma, after gazing 
upon the magnificent palaces and temples of 
the city for some time, " this city far sur- 
passes in splendour anything that I had ever 
imagined." 

" Fair Zelma," answered he, " you will no 
longer wonder at its magnificence, when I tell 
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you that I have been a hundred and fifty years 
in adorning it, and that it is not yet finished. 
It contains the spoils of twenty-seven nations, 
and twenty-seven captive armies have helped to 
build it. Ought not he who possesses such 
wealth and power, and at whose feet the whole 
world lies conquered, to be happy ?" 

" Mighty monarch,** returned Zelma, with 
some diffidence, " there is one thing yet needfiil 
to his happiness — that he should have those 
whom he loves to partake in his triumphs, and 
to rejoice at his greatness." 

** But," answered Riesen^ " his happiness 
consists in the gratification of the most exalted 
passion within him — ^and this is Pride. For 
what raises him more above other men ? What 
urges him on to more glorious achievements? 
But pride admits not of participation." 

" To me, O King," answered Zelma, " love 
appears to be that which is most beautiful within 
us, to love and to be loved, seems to me the 
greatest happiness." 

On this theme they conversed* for some time. 
She charmed the King by the simplicity and 
candour with which she spoke. There was 
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a truthful freshness about whatever she said 
that excited both his wonder and admiration. 
In fact, love, which can subdue the sternest 
natures, had made this haughty Prince its cap- 
tive. The King took so much pleasure in Zelma's 
conversation and society, that he entertained 
her for tliree days with all kinds of pageants 
and spectacles. He could scarcely suflFer her to 
leave him. On the fourth day, he told her that 
he had found no woman but herself worthy to 
share his throne, and to be his Queen. When she 
heard these words, she fell into such consterna- 
tion, that she knew not what course to pursue ; 
she became very pale, and, after uttering a few 
incoherent words, swooned away. 

The King not doubting but that it was from 
an excess of joy at so glorious a prospect, was 
nevertheless much concerned at her indisposi- 
tion, and commanded her women to treat her 
with all imaginable care. It was some time, 
however, before she recovered, and she remained 
all that day on her couch pleading illness as an 
excuse for not appearing before her august 
suitor. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Mahal's b b v b n o e. 

We must now return to Javan, whom we 
left in the hands of Timnar and his men. 
When he had been brought back to his father, 
he commanded him to be led handcuffed round 
the besieged town. Jared no sooner saw this 
spectacle than he rent his clothes, and fell into 
mortal affliction, for when he saw her protector 
in chains be felt sure that his daughter had fallen 
into the hands of his ruthless enemy. Indeed, 
his grief was so great that he flung himself 
upon the ground, and did not speak or arise 
from this posture of despair till sunset. Then 
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fury and a thirst for revenge assumed the place 
of grief in bis heart, and collecting all his men 
together, he told them what had occurred, and 
what a wretched fate had befallen his daughter. 

Now Zelma was so much beloved by the 
people, that there was scarce one of them who 
would not have risked his life for her, hardened 
and dissolute though they were. For often 
had she screened them from her father's anger — 
often had she, by her gentle care, and her know- 
ledge of the virtues of herbs, healed those among 
them who had been wounded in the affrays, 
which in those days of violence so constantly 
occurred between them and their neighbours. 
In fact, the power of beauty, added to the ties 
of kindness, were sufficient to attach even the 
most hardened to one who moved amongst them 
like a good angel. Besides, all hope of relief 
was now lost, and there was no alternative 
between a desperate sally and starvation, as they 
had no more provisions left. When therefore 
they heard the tale of her sad fate, delivered in the 
affecting language of a heart-broken father, they 
raised one simultaneous cry for vengeance. 

This was all that Jared desired. Revenge 
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was the only wish that had still a place in his 
breast. Haying made his dispositions, there- 
fore, with even more than his wonted skill, he 
waited for nightfall with impatience. As soon 
as it was dark, he caused his men to file silently 
out through the gates of the town, and having 
conducted them down the winding path in the 
rock, he formed them below in dose column. 

He then led them towards that part of the 
enemy's lines where they knew that Mahal's 
tent was situated. The guards soon observed 
them, and alarms resounded through the whole 
camp. At first, they carried all before them, 
rushing on impetuously, and fighting with the 
fury of despair. They were, however, but a small 
party, and were quickly surrounded by over- 
whelming numbers. 

As for Jared, he threw himself madly in 
amongst the enemy, searching only for his hated 
foe. Mahal had fled at the first alarm, and 
abated not his speed until he reached his strong- 
hold, where he caused the gates to be closed and 
barred, fearing lest the enemy should pursue him 
thither. Jared, while fighting his way through the 
opposing phalanxes, and cutting his enemies down 
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on every side, encountered Salah. They fought 
obstinately for some moments, . neither of them 
gaming any advantage. At length, however, a 
blow from Salah's weapon struck his opponent's 
helmet with such force, that it rolled to the 
earth, and the old man's white hair fell about his 
shoulders. Reckless and desperate, Jared strove 
rather to take the life of his foe than to protect 
his own. Salah, watching his opportunity, 
aimed a furious blow at his unprotected head, 
and struck him with such deadly effect, that he 
dove his skull in several pieces. The old war- 
rior fell without a groan to the earth, and Zelma 
was left an orphan. 

Salah, stooping over his lifeless body, took a 
golden chain from about his neck as a trophy, 
and then hastening away, led a party of his men 
to the gates of the town. He directed them to 
take possession of it, and returned to the com- 
batants. The little party of the enemy, over- 
whelmed by superior numbers, was fast melting 
away, but the heaps of slain by which they were 
surrounded told how dearly they were selling 
their lives. Those who entered the town perpe- 
trated all the horrors which on such occasions 
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are usually daimed as of right by the victors — 
a sad adjunct to their boasted laurels. 

When morning dawned, they collected mate- 
rials for a great funeral pile, and, having fired it, 
they cast into the flames aU the children they 
found in the town, as a grateful offering to the 
rising sun. Such was the worship of that time ! 
Such the religion of those descendants of him 
who was created in the image of God ; for verily 
man had corrupted his way, and the thoughts of 
his heart were evil continually. 

Two days afterwards, the party which Riesen 
had dispatched to rescue Jared, found only a 
heap of smoking ruins, nor saw they aught living 
save the vulture and the hyaena, battening on the 

(lead bodies that lay decomposing in the sim. 

# # # # « 

We must now conduct the reader back to the 
city of Cain. The day after Riesen had declared 
his intention of making Zelma his Queen, he 
rose at the earliest dawn, impatient to see her. 
He therefore sent for her, and waited for her 
in the palace-garden. The Princess came, all 
trembling and aflfrighted, for she was resolved 
to remain true to Javan and dreaded the effect 
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which the discovery that she loved another would 
have upon a man of such violent passions as the 
King. Zelma threw herself at Riesen's feet, 
and, taking the hem of his robe, she exclaimed, 
in a trembling voice : 

" Mighty monarch, Zelma is too humble, too 
lowly, for so great an honour as that which thou 
designedst for her ; let her return to her father's 
house and — " 

" Beautiful Zelma!" hastily interrupted Riesen, 
in a tone of the utmost kindness, mistakmg her 
meaning, and really believing that she was 
dazzled by the contemplation of so exalted a 
position, as that of being Queen of so mighty a 
monarch ; " beautiful Zelma, take courage, for I 
love thee more than I ever yet deigned to love 
any woman, and thou alone art worthy to share 
my throne." 

At the same time, he would have raised her 
from the ground, but she did not suffer him 
to do so, but, still holding the hem of his robe, 
she continued : 

" Be not angiy with me, O King ! Ere I saw 
thee, I loved another. I — " 

" What !" exclaimed Riesen, starting back, 
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and his brow darkening with fury, " is it come 
to this — that I, in whose hands are all the na- 
tions of the earth, am thwarted by a young 
maiden, rivalled by some obscure stripling, my 
proffered diadem refused? Knowest thou," 
said he, seizing her arm with such force that 
her frail wrist was nearly crushed in his grasp, 
"knowest thou that what I have willed has 
never remained unaccomplished ? Nations have 
perished at my word, and kingdoms crumbled 
away beneath my foot ; and shall my will be 
now crossed by a woman? And who," con- 
tinued he, fiercely, " who is Riesen's rival ? I 
wiU crush him as a worm beneath my foot. I 
will—" 

Here Zelma, overcome by excess of terror, 
sank down in a swoon. He paused, and bent 
over her. She looked like some beautiful marble 
statue, but far more beautiful, for no marble 
could portray the angelic innocence which cha- 
racterized her features. Riesen looked at the 
delicate wrist which he still continued to hold ; 
and, when he saw it disfigured by the rudeness 
of his grasp, he felt remorse for his harshness ; 
love triumphing over pride, for a moment 
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softened his heart. He brought some water 
from one of the many fountains that adorned 
the garden, and sprinkled it on her pale brow. 
He knelt down beside her, and supported her 
on his arm, and continued to regard her intently. 
After a while, she slowly opened her eyes. 

'^ Zelma," said he, when she had somewhat 
recovered herself, "pardon the phrenzy into 
which I have been betrayed, and consider again 
before thou rejectest him whose power is only 
bounded by the limits of the earth. Oh ! drive 
me not to exert that power, nor force me to a 
course which I fain would not pursue." 

Having thus spoken, he left her, and entered 
the palace. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

THB CAPTIVE PRINCE. 

After Javan had been, by Mahal's orders, 
conducted in chains round the walls of the be- 
leaguered city, his father commanded that he 
should be imprisoned in the lowest dungeon of 
his palace until his return. When Jared at- 
tempted to break through the lines, Mahal, as 
we have seen, fled at the first onset, and it was 
not until the following day, that he was informed 
of the result of the contest. 

As soon as he heard of the death of his hated 
neighbour, and the destruction of his city, he 
immediately issued orders for the preparation of 
a grand feast to celebrate his triumph, and spent 

G 
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an entire week in all manner of revelling and 
excesses. There was, however, one thing which 
marred his satisfaction: it was, that Jared's 
death had been too quick, his sufferings too 
brief. He had hoped to have taken him captive, 
and to see him waste slowly away in a dimgeon 
overwhelmed by the degradation of his daughter, 
and by his own misfortunes. 

This scheme, as we have seen, was defeated 
by Javan's chivalrous generosity, and, although 
Mahal knew that Salah had assisted his rebel- 
lious son, yet he was so well aware of his Cap- 
tain's influence with the people, that he did not 
venture to fall out with him publicly, but deter- 
mined to be revenged on him at the first favour- 
able opportunity. No such fears, however, re- 
strained him with regard to Javan, for whom he 
had never felt any affection, owing to the general 
esteem in which that young soldier was held for 
his courage, and the unfavourable contrast which 
his character presented to Mahal's own. He 
therefore, as soon as the feasting was over, 
condemned him mercilessly to death as a 
traitor, and fixed his execution for the succeed- 
ing day. 
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Javan was confined in the deepest dungeon in 
the palace. The water in the moat, with which 
Mahal's fears had persuaded him to surround 
his residence, oozed through one side of the 
dungeon-wall, making the stones green and 
slimy, and the floor slippery and an unwhole- 
some dampness made itself felt in the heavy air. 
A quantity of stalks and leaves was thrown into 
one corner for the prisoner to sleep on, and it 
also served to place the coarse fare upon, which 
was brought to him daily. From the ceiling 
hung a lamp which was supplied each day with 
a sufficient quantity of oil to last for twenty-four 
hours. 

On the day on which Javan was condemned 
to die he was sitting upon his wretched pallet, 
his head supported by his hand, and seeking to 
beguile the tedious hours by thinking of the past. 
He recalled every circumstance of his flight with 
Zelma, every word she had spoken to him, and 
even her very looks. While thus occupied, he 
heard the iron door of his dungeon grating on 
its hinges, and he knew it was the hour at which 
his gaoler usually came to bring him his food, 
and to trim the lamp. It was all by which he 
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could compute the lapse of time. A man of 
gigantic stature, and with coarse, brutish features 
entered. He placed a jug of water and some 
food beside the prisoner as usual, and then pro- 
ceeded to trim the lamp. As soon as he had 
re-filled it with oil, and adjusted the wick, he 
turned to Javan, and with something of concern 
in his voice, he said, pointing with one hand 
towards the lamp : 

" Master, seest thou that flame ? So long as 
that flame hath oil to consume, so long hast thou 
life to live ; for, at this time to-morrow, thy father 
hath condemned thee to die !" 

The young soldier looked up at him, and 
observing some regret in his countenance, he 
said: 

" I have expected this, and am not, therefore, 
surprised. But, good gaoler, thou canst save 
me r 

The giant shook his head. 

" I will reward thee richly," added Javan. 

" Hearken, Master," said the gaoler, " I have 
as much food as I can eat, and as much wine as 
I can drink. I have not to labour with my 
hands, or to trouble my head with anything. All 
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I have to do is to feed the prisoners, and see that 
they do not escape ; and few of them," added he, 
with a horse-laugh, and at the same time show- 
ing his herculean arm, " few of them, I ween, 
will try conclusions with me. Well, Master, to 
be brief, I have all I care to have, and nothing to 
do in return for it. So I will take heed how I lose 
this, and perchance my head besides, by med- 
dling with that which does not concern me." 

So saying, he strode heavily out of the cell. 
When he had retired, Javan could not forbear 
giving way to a deep melancholy. He rose 
from the pallet, and paced his cell to and fro 
(he could but make four paces forwards, and 
four paces back again.) 

"Alas," thought he, "I have seen many 
slain around me in battle. I have braved death 
myself in many a form, and have always escaped. 
Why should it now cause me to feel so much 
concern ? Is it because I love ? — Yes, dearest 
Zelma, 'tis love for thee that makes me reluctant 
to resign life. Ah ! why, if it was my fate to 
die thus young, could I not have perished by 
the hand of a foe, and on the field of battle ? 
Why must 1 be basely strangled in this dun- 
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geon? In vain have been all my hopes and 
plans, for I must die — must become a loath- 
some object — must crumble into foul dust. 
But what is death? We are full of hope, 
ambition, or love, one moment : an inch of steel, 
or an arrow-head, enters our heart, and all is 
dark and void. 

" How wonderful that so simple a material 
should annihilate that which is immaterial ! 
Or, is it that we plan and love, aspire and hope, 
by some delicate machinery, the working of 
which is stopped by whatever deranges it ? Or, 
is it some subtile essence within us, as our sages 
say, that thinks and performs aU these opera- 
tions, which, when its home is broken, flies to 
seek another, or exists independently of the 
latter. But why do I brood over these things, 
now that I am on the eve of knowing them all 
with certainty, yet never thought of them while 
a long life seemed before me ? For if, indeed, 
there be any part of me that survives my body, 
I shall at this time to-morrow know what 
condition awaits it. If not then, I know 
all already." 

With this reflection, he threw himself upon 
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his pallet, and slept. He had been buried in a 
deep slumber for some hours, when he was 
suddenly aroused by a heavy hand laid upon 
his shoulder. He started up, and saw before 
him a man in complete armour, and bearing an 
embossed shield, the device upon which was a 
lion. He doubted not at first but that the fatal 
hour had come, and was nerving himself to 
meet his fate as became a soldier, when on 
looking more attentively upon his visitor, he 
presently recognised him to be Salah, the 
Captain. 

" Truly," exclaimed Salah, " thou art worthy 
to be my pupil, for the fear of death cannot 
disturb thy rest. Arise ; I am come to deliver 
thee, which indeed I may safely do, since I 
have such influence with the .people ; that thy 
father, whom they hate, hath rather cause to 
fear me than I to fear him." 

" How generous is this !" cried Javan, 
grasping his hand warmly : " how can I suffi- 
ciently thank thee, my earliest friend, my only 
father !" 

" This is not a time for vain words, but for 
action, my son," answered Salah, returning his 
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grasp. " Here," said he, taking off his armour 
piece by piece, " is a more fitting garb for thee 
than that thou now wearest. Gird it on, and 
take this shield in thy hand. When the guards 
question thee, point to this lion. They have 
my orders to let him who beareth that device 
pass without hindrance. When thou hast 
passed the western gate of the city, a man will 
meet thee leading a horse : show him also the 
lion, and he will permit thee to mount the beast 
without inquiry. Go, then, to the city, and re- 
main at the house of Hazib, the Priest, until thou 
hearest from me ; for, in five days hence, I will 
so dispose of thy father that thou mayest safely 
return hither. Meanwhile, fly now without 
delay before daylight come, and it be too 
late." 

" But," said Javan, " tell me what has be- 
fallen Jared and his daughter ?" 

" He is slain," answered Salah, " and his 
city utterly destroyed. As to his daughter, I 
know not what has become of her. I think 
thou hast already suffered enough for the sake 
of that damsel ; and, if thou hadst taken my 
advice at the first, thou wouldst not now be in 
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this dismal plight. But, stay — here is a chain, 
that I took from Jared's body : take it — it will 
be useful to thee in the city, where thou mayest 
procure all things for gold." 

Javan, who had by this time equipped him- 
self as Salah desired, took the chain, and wound 
it about his neck. He then embraced his deli- 
verer, and bidding him a hasty farewell, quitted 
the dungeon. . Javan found all as the Captain 
had told him. The guards, on seeing the device, 
permitted him to pass unquestioned; and, as 
soon as he had issued from the town, he espied 
the man leading a powerful steed. He showed 
him the shield ; and the man, as Salah had 
foretold, made no inquiry, but having assisted 
him to mount, turned towards the town. 

The city lay in a plain, surrounded by moun- 
tains ; and it was towards a gorge, between two 
of these mountains, that Javan now urged his 
steed, elated with exultation and hope, which 
increased momentarily as he felt the springy 
action of the noble creature beneath him, and 
inhaled the cool night-air, the enjoyment of 
which was enhanced to one, who for many days 
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had been breathing the damp, heavy atmosphere 
of a dungeon. 

When he had reached the gorge, he could not 
forbear pausing to gaze back upon the place of 
his birth, as it rose boldly with its towers and 
battlements in the moonlight, and upon the 
richly-cultivated plain which lay around it, 
teeming with a profusion of every species of 
tropical produce. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



WARNINGS. 



Leaving Javan to find his way to the city 
of Cain, the course of events now calls us back 
to Riesen, for the day to which he looked 
forward for the consummation of his glory was 
at hand. It was past midnight, and that 
mighty King paced restlessly to and fro in his 
chamber, for the night was intensely hot, and 
he could not sleep. It was in vain that he 
drew aside the heavy curtains. No breeze that 
night ruffled ocean's mirror, no mist that night 
went forth from heaven to cool the parching 
land. His mind was crowded with a multitude 
of thoughts, for it was with him one of those 
periods which occur in the lives of aU men 
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when the mind, pausing in its mad career of 
plans for the future, rising for a moment above 
the sea of hopes and fears, aspirations and 
projects, in which it is ordinarily immersed, 
looks back and reviews the past. 

The light shed softly from the lamp above 
fell on the sculptiu-ed figures in the wall. 
Riesen. gazed thoughtfully upon them, for the 
carved alabaster slabs told of battles and vic- 
tories, and of his own exploits. Here a con- 
quered monarch stood loaded with chains, and 
the deep shadows thrown over the features by 
the lamp above, made it appear as if it scowled 
on him. There a foe disarmed and praying 
with upraised hands for mercy, was being im- 
molated to slake his victor's thirst for blood. 

As Riesen gazed, he sighed. Oh ! why must it 
ever be that men should sigh when they look 
back upon the past ? Just then a solemn voice 
called, " Riesen, Riesen !" Restarted. "Who 
had dared to use his name so freely ?" 

On looking round, he saw a man with flow- 
ing hair and beard standing at a short distance 
from him. His loins were girt about with the 
skins of beasts. Sandals protected his feet, and 
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a staflF was in his hand. His aspect was stern, 
but at the same time there was an expression 
of great goodness in his features. 

" Who art thou ?" exclaimed Riesen. 

"I am Noah, the Prophet of the Lord," 
answered he. " A himdred years ago, I ap- 
peared unto thee and told thee to repent; but 
thou didst seek to kill me." 

" And how camest thou hither through my 
guards ?" asked Riesen. 

" Thy guards avail not to stay him whom 
the Lord sendeth, but His Spirit carries me 
whither it will. Hear now, O, King, because 
thou hast not repented, but hast added iniquity 
unto iniquity, thy city shall crumble away before 
the anger of the Lord, and thou shalt perish 
miserably in the desolation thereof Thy glory 
and thy power shall vanish away, as wax melteth 
in the heat of a furnace. But yet I say unto 
thee repent, and turn thee quickly from thy 
sins, for ere yon moon shall have waxed and 
waned again thou diest." 

The King, ere he replied, paused for a while 
in deep emotion ; for Noah's mysterious appear- 
ance, in spit« of the royal guards, was not 
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without its eflfect upon his haughty mind. At 
last, he said : " Thou biddest me repent and 
sayest that I am doomed ; yet, if I am doomed, 
repentance must be vain." 

" Thy soul is not yet doomed," repHed the 
Prophet. 

" My soul ?" rejoined the King. " I believe 
not in such vain fables." 

" Because," answered Noah, " belief is a 
restraint which thou canst not brook ; yet God 
will judge thy soul. But yet, ere it be too late, 
humble thyself to-morrow before all the people, 
and call upon the name of the Lord." 

When Riesen heard this, he laughed aloud. 
" Himible myself?" exclaimed he, " I, whose 
footstool is the world — humble myself? Go to, 
I believe thou art sent by some envious spirit to 
mock me. Go hence, and let me see thy face no 
more, or thou shalt die !" 

" Even so," rejoined the Prophet, " thou shalt 
see my face no more ; and, since thou wilt have 
it so, perish in thy sins, and wither away amid 
the ruin of thy pride 1" 

Upon this, Riesen caught up a club, and 
rushed towards him, exclaiming furiously : " In- 
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Solent man ! Thou shalt not with impunity thus 
mock the King of Nations !" But lo ! he was 
alone. He looked around, the words still ring- 
ing in his ears. But yet he saw no man. He 
pressed his hand to his brow, and murmured : 
" Have I been dreaming ? Or have I been raving? 
My soul — God — repent — perish — how they still 
ring in my ears. What if there should be a God 
to judge me ?" Then, suddenly stamping his 
foot, he exclaimed : " What folly ! What ! shall 
I grow timid now ? Truly, I judged aright. 
There is some spirit so jealous of my glory that 
he would fain subdue me with terror ; but he 
shall know with whom he has to deal ! If there 
be a God — 'tis too late. I have denied him all 
my life. I defy Him now /" 

The King leaned on the marble parapet, and 
gazed down upon the city. From terrace, and 
garden, the gay sounds of feast and revel floated 
up. Those sons of pleasiu-e, neglecting many a 
strange omen of coming evil that made the 
beasts of the forests to quake, were bent on en- 
joying to the utmost the life of their choice, 
in pampering to the utmost each favourite 
passion. 
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" Ah, happy multitude," exclaimed the King, 
" free from care and thought, they have com- 
panions to partake their joys. Yes ! fair Zelma 
was right. Without some one to share it, every 
pleasure palls. Yet, if there be a Supreme God, 
he has none with whom to share his glory. 
Beautiful Zelma ! with how passionate, how 
mad a love has she inspired me ! She must be 
mine, and love me, too. Length of time will 
teach her to obey, and she shall receive so many 
proofs of my love, that I will win her to me. 
With her to share my glory, I will reign over all 
the world as a God, and that for ever ; for I will 
cause all the most cunning philosophers to search 
Nature's secrets until they discover some antidote 
to death — some potion that shall renew the 
springs of life." 

Thus, on the very verge of his doom, he laid 
out plans for an eternity of existence, and in such 
reveries as these he passed the night. At sun- 
rise, he descended to the terrace which overhung 
the city, and extended in front of the palace. 
On looking towards the volcano, which I have 
mentioned as rising out of the sea at some miles 
distance, he was surprised to observe that more 
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smoke than usual was ascending from its sum- 
mit. All Nature seemed drooping, and the 
morning appeared bereft of its wonted fresh- 
ness. 

Troubled at these strange phenomena, he 
commenced pacing thoughtfully to and fro. He 
had not been long thus engaged, when he ob- 
served Calmar, his late favourite, standing near 
his path. He aflfected not to see her, for he had 
not called her to his presence for many days. 
Presently, however, she placed herself so directly 
in his path, that he was compelled to take notice 
of her. 

" Calmar !" exclaimed he, " thou here ?" 

" Yes," replied she ; " I could not rest when 
my Lord was troubled." 

" But I did not send for thee," said the King 
coldly, seeking some pretext for falling out with 
her. 

" O, Riesen, speak not thus," cried she pas- 
sionately, at the same time throwing herself at 
his feet, and embracing his knees. Then, observ- 
ing that he remained unmoved, she said in the 
low, measured tone of one who despairs : " Alas ! 
I feared but too truly : he loves me no longer." 
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There was a brief pause. At length Riesen, 
somewhat softened, said : 

"Calmar, who told thee that I loved thee 

not r 

" If, O, King," replied she, " thou lovest me 
still, send away that strange maiden, since whose 
coming thou hast been cold to me." 

"Minion!" exclaimed Riesen, "since when 
have I been subject to a woman ? Am I thy 
slave that I should school my will to thy caprice ? 
Go hence ! Leave me ! And do not again 
encroach uncalled-for on my privacy, or thy 
indiscretion shall meet with such chastisement 
as it deserves !" 

So saying, he thrust her from him with such 
rudeness that she fell to the ground ; and, with- 
out looking back, he left her, and continued 
his walk. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



JEALOUSY. 



As Riesen turned to leave her, Calmar rose 
slowly from the ground, and looked after him 
with a mournful gaze, until some intervening 
shrubs hid him from her view ; then, covering 
her face with her hand, she wept as if her heart 
would break. 

" Would I could die !" sobbed she. " I gave 
him all my heart — I withdrew my love from 
father, mother, friends, and aU the world besides, 
and centered it in him. I loved him so, adored 
his very faults, and made his mood my own ; 
became, like him, proud, cruel, spurning all 
mankind ! and yet to him I ever was as gentle 
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as a dove, as faithful as a dog that licks the 
hand of him who beats it ! A love so given I 
cannot now recal. I lived in him alone, and now 
he thrusts me from him ! Alas ! alas ! 'tis left 
me but to pine away, and wither like some frail 
parasite torn from the branch to which it clung ! 

" As for her who caused me all this woe, as 
well might the proud eagle mate with the timid 
dove as Riesen with her ! I hate and detest 
her ! Oh ! that I could see her slowly con- 
sumed by fire— torn Umb from limb by beasts !" 

Here Calmar ceased to weep, and became 
altogether changed ; her eyes flashed fire, the co- 
lour returned to her cheek, and, throwing her long 
black tresses back from her face, she drew herself 
up to her full height. Another passion had 
seized on that impetuous nature. In love, she 
was as gentle as a dove ; in hatred, fierce as any 
tigress. The change was a relief. In love she 
had lost all hope, but thoughts of revenge arose 
on her despairing soul, as the quick flashes 
lighten the dark sky when clouds have hid the 
sun from our view — a fearful light indeed, but 
still a light. 

" Yes," continued she, with increasing vehe- 
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mence, " I could see her waste away by inches 
in a dungeon from gnawing hunger ! I could 
see her beauty wither, her eye become sunken, 
and her sunny tresses grow damp with the dews 
of death ! Methinks that I could tear her with 
these hands, and drink her very blood with wild 
delight !" She paused, reflecting. " Yes, it 
might be done. The palace minions fear me 
yet — they know not my disgrace." So saying, 
she laughed a bitter laugh. " This evening all 
the city will be at the Temple of Zan, and will 
proclaim him god. Oh, happy chance ! I will 
bribe the palace guards, and make them leave 
their posts for an hour, promising that if they 
are discovered they shall be unpunished. Then 
there will be none to hear her, however loud 
she scream, and none to stay my flight when I 
have despatched her. Ha ! ha 1 When Riesen 
has become a god, he will have no goddess to 
share his throne !" 

Saying this, she slowly returned into the 
Palace. 

The course of events now carries us back to 
Javan, whom we left on his way to the city of 
Cain. He continued travelling all that night 
and all the next day with all the haste that love 
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could prompt. He found that it would be 
impossible to reach the city that night, as his 
steed was nearly exhausted. 

He remembered, however, that there lived 
half way up one of the mountains, at about 
two hours' distance from the city, a hermit, with 
whom he determined to pass the night. He 
had no difficulty in finding the recluse's cell : 
his way lay by the course of a stream which 
took its rise just below the grotto. This stream 
crossed the great road to the city, which was 
carried over it by a bridge. 

As soon, therefore, as he had crossed this 
bridge, he turned aside into the forest on his 
left, and began to ascend the mountain-side by 
the path I have already mentioned. After an 
hour's climbing, he reached the hermit's cell, 
which, however, he found barricaded from 
within by some pieces of timber. Having 
fastened his horse to a tree, he made his way 
over these, and succeeded in effecting an 
entrance. He was now much surprised, on 
looking about him, to see no one, but to hear, 
as if from the bowels of the earth, sounds of 
mirth and laughter, and more particularly the 
silvery tones of a female voice. But he pre- 
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sently discovered a slab of stone, and judged 
that it must close the entrance to some inner 
apartment. Going up to this, therefore, he 
struck it with his foot, and shouted. The 
voices immediately ceased, and in a few minutes 
the slab slid open, and the bent form of the 
recluse appeared. 

" My son," said larban, for he it was ; " my 
son, what seekest thou?" 

" I seek rest and shelter, O, Priest," an- 
swered Javan ; " I have ridden for twenty hours, 
and my steed is so weary that I can go no 
farther. I sought thy cell, therefore, hoping 
that thou wouldst suflFer me to abide here till 
morning." 

larban listened to him with the abstracted 
air of a man who is absorbed in deep thought. 
When, however, he had finished his request, 
the Priest told him he might stay there for the 
night ; and first having removed the bars, he 
bade him bring his horse into the cell, for fear 
of the wild beasts. * He then threw some wood 
upon the embers that lay smouldering on the 
hearth, and proceeded to roast some roots for 
his visitor's supper. He also drew forth a 
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parcel of dry leaves and moss for him to sleep 
on, and was about to leave him for the night, 
when the young man said, smiling : 

" It would seem, O, Priest, that thou hast 
gay company to enliven this solitude, for when 
I entered I heard — " 

" Hush ! hush !" interrupted larban, laying 
his hand on his guest's mouth, " take heed 
how thou speakest too lightly of the spirits of 
the mountain ; and whatever sounds thou 
mayest hear, make no curious inquiry concern- 
ing them." 

So saying, the pretended hermit re-entered the 
inner cell, and the slab slid back into its place. 
Javan, impressed with reverence and fear for 
the familiar friend of spirits (for like all ro- 
mantic natures, he put ready faith in such 
tales), finished his frugal meal of roots, and 
then threw himself upon his pallet : and as he 
watched the flickering flames of the wood-fire, 
his thoughts soon reverted to her he loved. 
His meditations were, however, frequently in- 
terrupted by sounds from within ; and once he 
felt almost certain that he heard the recluse's 
voice joining in a song. These sounds, however. 
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and the occasional roar of the wild beasts of the 
forest without, fell less and less distinctly on his 
wearied senses. The fitful flickering of the 
wood-fire, and recollections of his dungeon- 
lamp, mingled themselves more and more con- 
fusedly in his mind, and at last he fell into a 
deep sleep, from which he was only aroused by 
the rays of the morning sun. He jumped up, 
and found that the hermit had already fed 
his horse, and prepared their morning meal. 

" My son," said he, " how I compassionate 
thee ; for, ere to-morrow's sun be set, she whom 
thou lovest will be lost to thee for ever !" 

Javan started in amazement. 

*' Yes," continued the hermit, " thanks to 
my familiar spirits, I can tell thee all that has 
happened to the mistress of thy heart since 
she reached the city of Cain." 

Javan listened breathlessly. 

larban then proceeded to teU him how the 
King had fallen passionately in love with Zelma ; 
how she had refiised to concede to his menaces 
and entreaties alike, and how he had confined her 
in one of the highest chambers of the palace, and 
intended to give her but one day more to con- 

H 
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sider; larban had means of knowing all that 
happened in the city, and some words which 
Javan had uttered in his sleep had enabled him 
to guess who his visitor was, and why Zelma 
had refused to accede to the King's solicitations. 

Glad to have this opportunity of thwarting 
his brother's will, he furnished his young guest 
with such information and advice as he judged 
likely to assist him in eflfecting the escape of 
her for whom the King had conceived so great a 
passion. Javan was so overwhelmed with what 
he heard that, bidding the hermit a hasty adieu, 
he hurried down the side of the mountain, 
leading his steed after him ; and, as soon as he 
reached the road, he leaped upon its back, and 
made for the city at full speed. 

As soon as Javan had disappeared, larban 
entered the inner cave, in order to take leave of 
Adah, for he had told her that he would not 
return that day. He presently came forth, and 
taking up his staff, he left the cell, and disap- 
peared among the dense foliage of the forest. 
When not acting a part, his carriage was 
upright; he looked much younger than he 
was willing to appear ; and his features would 
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have been handsome, had not a cynical, sneering 
expression constantly betrayed the inward 
working of his thoughts, even when there were 
none to watch him. 

As he slowly picked his way down the moun- 
tain-side, he revolved in his mind how he might 
turn to the best advantage his acquaintance 
with Javan. He knew that his words had not 
been in vain, for he gathered from the young 
man's brief exclamation at starting, that he 
would make an effort to rescue his betrothed. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



THB APOTHB08I8, 



It was noon before larban reached the city 
of Cain. He wended his way to the Temple 
of the Sun, where the most magnificent pre- 
parations were being made for Riesen's deifica- 
tion, which was to take place that day. A vast 
platform of rock ran out fi-om the base of one 
of the hills, on which the city was built, into 
the sea, above which it was elevated about forty 
feet. Upon this platform was situated the 
Temple of the Sim. This superb building was 
semicircular in form, and supported on two 
hundred spiral columns which, measured from 
their pedestals, were each one hundred feet in 
height, 
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These columns were exceedingly massive 
and of burnished copper, which material was 
chosen as reflecting the sun's rays. The temple 
itself looked towards the setting sun, and 
behind it rose the city with its colossal buildings 
all open towards the sea, and supported on that 
side by marble columns, between which were 
hung rich stuffs and curtains. It were not 
easy to describe how beautifully the terraces 
and gardens, with their graceful palm groves 
and tasteful sculpture, blended with and light- 
ened the massive architecture; or, how mag- 
nificent was the background which the ranges 
of mountains inland afforded to that superb 
city. 

On the left, the temple commanded a view 
of the bay with its amphitheatre of wooded 
hills, and the volcano which formed its portal. 
It was on this platform of rock, and before this 
temple, that Riesen's armies collected before 
going forth upon any expedition, in order to 
implore the favour of their great deity, Zan, to 
whom they offered human sacrifices. When 
Riesen determined to make himself the god of 
this temple, he resolved to throw around the 
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ceremony of his deification as much magnifi- 
cence and pomp as possible, the more efl^ectually 
to dazzle the eyes of the giddy multitude. Nor 
did he doubt, but that in time, by investing his 
person with a yet greater degree of splendour, 
and by drawing the veil of mystery and distance 
between himself and the people, he should at 
last bring them to regard him as something 
divine. 

In front of the two centre columns of the 
temple was raised, on the present occasion, a 
pile of scented woods, upon which a terrible 
ceremony was to be consummated. Hitherto 
it had been customary to oflfer nine human 
beings each month to Zan, and these were sup- 
plied in the form of a tribute by the provinces. 
Riesen had commanded that henceforth thrice 
nine victims should be offered each month to 
bim. 

It had been the custom to offer these victims 
upon an altar in the centre of the temple, which 
was raised by twenty steps from the pavement. 
Here Riesen had caused a throne of gold and 
precious stones to be placed between two lions 
of pure gold, and the seven-and-twenty victims 
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were by his commands to be offered upon the 
pile of wood before-mentioned, which was at 
about fifty yards distance fi"om the throne. 

While larban was inspecting all these arrange- 
ments, the open space was becoming rapidly 
crowded, every one being anxious to secure for 
himself as favourable a place as possible for 
seeing a ceremony which was to be celebrated 
with so much splendour, and more particularly 
to have a good view of the bm-ning of the 
victims, a favourite spectacle with the people. 
About three hours before sunset, the crowd was 
so dense that it was scarce possible to stir. 

It was now that the attention of the multi- 
tude was attracted by a strange phenomenon. 
Over the western horizon, a small black cloud 
hung motionless in the air. Now, before the 
Flood there was neither rain nor cloud, but a 
mist went forth each evening after sunset, and 
watered the earth. So unusual a stain, there- 
fore, on the azure sky, excited both their wonder 
and their fear, for they looked upon it as an 
omen of Zan's displeasure at the approaching 
usurpation of his temple and altar. 

The heat was intense, and the sun shed forth 
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a sickly yellow light through the hot atmo- 
sphere that seemed to oclose to breathe, and 
although it was now the hour at which the 
sea-breeze usually set in, none came this 
day to alleviate the sufferings of the gasping 
multitude. A short time previously a breath of 
wind had been seen stealing across the ocean; 
but, too languid to reach the shore, it had ex- 
pired on the glowing bosom of the waters, that 
lay motionless as a plain of burnished brass. 
And now all on land languished and drooped, 
for no benign dew had gone forth from heaven 
the night before to revive the parched face of 
nature. 

The beasts, furnished with some strange 
instinct, not possessed by man in all the pride 
of his reason, fled cowering to their lairs, and 
forgot their wonted prey. The birds too, 
affected by similar presentiments of evil, flew 
hither and thither near the ground, uttering 
discordant cries. The people, alarmed by these 
strange phenomena, were observed to whisper 
in groups, and to shake their heads, foreboding 
some calamity. 

larban had expected to receive communications 
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from the priests in the city on the preceding 
night. In this he had been disappointed, but 
now, on ascertaining the cause of this disappoint- 
ment, he was filled with rage and despair. He 
learned, that on the preceding evening the priests, 
while assembled at the house of Arphaxad, had 
been seized by a party of the royal guards. 
On what accusation, or for what purpose, was 
not known. 

The real cause of what had happened was as 
follows: — The King had previously appointed 
new priests for the performance of the sacrifice 
to him. Ha\4ng, however, received information 
that the priests of Zan were endeavouring to 
excite disaffection among the people, he had 
caused them to be seized, and had offered them 
the alternative of either officiating at his deifi- 
cation, and thereby finally renouncing their 
allegiance to Zan, or of losing their heads. 
Their choice was soon made, and they even 
woidd have betrayed larban, had they not feared 
that such a step would lead to the discovery of 
the whole extent of their intrigues. 

larban now gave up all for lost. The web 
which he had patiently spent years in weaving, 
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was destroyed in a single day. He determined, 
however, to make an effort to work upon the 
superstitions of the people, and accordingly em- 
ployed all his eloquence in addressing those 
about him. He told them the Spirits had 
revealed to him that, if the people persisted in 
impiously renouncing Zan, the most awful 
retribution would overtake them. He pointed 
out the strange phenomena of heaven as omens 
of the truth of these predictions, and was be- 
ginning to produce a powerful effect upon his 
auditory, when the cry was raised that the King 
was approaching. 

The attention of the versatile multitude was 
quickly diverted by the preparation for the King's 
arrival. A thousand chariots first ranged them- 
selves before the temple, ^fhen followed rank 
after rank, in long succession, the spearmen, 
with their bright spears and shields. After 
these, came a dense cohort of clubmen; next 
followed the archers. All these formed behind 
the chariots ; and lastly came the King himself, 
surrounded by a number of the chief men of 
the city, all magnificently apparelled, and drew 
up around the foot of the throne. 
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Riesen mounted the twenty steps alone, and 
when he had reached the throne, he was so much 
raised above the multitude that he was visible to 
them all. As he seated himself between the 
lions, a deafening shout arose from the assembled 
thousands. larban gnashed his teeth in his 
fury and despair. 

At all times the monarch's great stature, 
haughty bearing, and noble features, were cal- 
culated to secure to him both the admiration 
and the fear of men. But on the present occa- 
sion, as the Sim shone upon his glittering attire 
and jewelled diadem, it threw an illusory halo 
about him which, when the effect of his position 
on that elevated throne, and the influence of the 
purpose for which they had assembled, are 
taken into account, rendered it not surprising 
that they should have shouted with one accord : 
" He is a god !" 

# « « # 

While these things were going on in the 
temple of Zan, Zdma, in one of the highest 
apartments of the palace, sate pensively gazing 
upon the vast crowd collected far below. But 
her thoughts were not with the present, and 
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even the magnificence of the scene which the 
situation commanded could not detain her atten- 
tion. Sometimes, indeed, the strange aspect of 
the heavens attracted her notice. She would 
wonder for a moment, and then relapse into her 
former abstraction ; and sometimes the hum of 
the multitude below would arouse her ; but her 
meditations were of the past, with the scenes of 
her childhood, and her mountain home. 

A thousand anxieties tortured her mind when 
she reflected on the critical circumstances in 
which she had left her father, and she shuddered 
as the possibility of his being even, then in the 
hands of his relentless enemy occurred to her. 
Poor orphan, she little dreamed that her beloved 
father had already found a terrible grave in the 
maws of the mountain vultures, and that his 
very bones had, ere this, been gnawed and broken 
by ravening hyaenas and jackals. 

Reisen, in his interviews with her, had occu- 
pied himself entirely in soliciting her affections, 
and, as she continued firm in repelling his ad- 
vances, he had confined her in an upper chamber 
of the palace. Her faithful slave, Opah, was not 
permitted to see her beloved mistress, and the 
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slaves who attended on her were mutes. Thus; 
she had remained in ignorance of her father's 
wretched fate. She thought too of Javan, who 
had so nobly exposed himself for her sake to 
the fury of the remorseless Mahal, and the 
fair captive's bosom heaved with a multitude of 
emotions as she recalled his image, his voice, 
his very looks, for she had conceived a most 
passionate love for him. 

Such a nature as hers was not capable of 
loving by halves. She had surrendered herself 
unreservedly to the new feelings that had taken 
possession of a heart which had been blunted 
by no intercourse with that deceptive world 
which withers those whom it does not harden. 
A world of illusions which, while we know it 
not, and view it from a distance, tempts us to 
hasten to its arms with visions of friendship, 
love, happiness; alas, we find it but a vain 
delusion ! Eagerly we hurry to embrace it, 
and find we have pressed a skeleton to our 
bosom. Its smile is as hollow, its breast is as 
devoid of svmpathy. And this is the world, 
to please which we sacrifice those whom we 
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love, and who love us, nay even our own 
selves ! 

While thoughts of the past and images of 
love were engrossing the mind of the captive 
beauty, the bolts of her prison-chamber slowly 
slid back, and a female entered. Her figure 
was tall, and her features were very handsome. 
In all points, she presented a complete contrast 
to Zelma. Her complexion was dark, and her 
long hair jet black. Her beauty was of the 
boldest character. It was Calmar, who had 
now come to wreak her threatened vengeance on 
her helpless victim. A dagger glittered in her 
hand, and her haughty brow, now clouded by 
the fiercest passions, contrasted strangely with 
the fair and gentle features of her innocent, 
unwilling rival. Slowly she approached poor 
Zelma, who was still unconscious of her pre- 
sence, and grasped her so roughly by the arm, 
that she started up with a scream. 

" Ha ! ha 1 scream on !" cried Calmar. 
" Thou criest to one who is deaf, whose heart 
is seared : scream on ! It gives me joy to con- 
template thy terror. Thou diest by this dag- 
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ger. There are none to hear thee, or to help 
thee. But yet I will delay thy death, in order 
to prolong the sweet pleasure that I feel in see- 
ing thee writhe beneath the torturing pangs of 
fear !" 

" Who art thou ?" murmured Zelma, faint 
with terror ; " or what have I done to make 
thee so fierce an enemy ?" 

" Done !" almost screamed Calmar, in her 
frenzy, shaking her unresisting victim. " Thou 
hast done all that can cause a woman's mortal 
hate. Thou hast stolen Riesen's heart from 
me, who loved him more than my very life. 
His love to me was light, to me was happiness ; 
and thou hast stolen it from me. But now 
thou art alone with me, and better mightest thou 
have hoped for mercy from the fierce tigress 
spoiled of her young cubs." 

At this moment, that tremendous shout fell 
on their ears which burst from the vast multitude, 
when Riesen first presented himself to them. 

" Ah !" cried Calmar, in an altered tone, 
gazing down for a moment on the sea of heads 
below that waved unsteadily like some strange 
tide. " Ah ! they proclaim him god ! To me 
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his greatness would have been delight, his glory 
pride, had it not been for thee 1" 

" Oh, have mercy !" pleaded Zelma, in 
trembling accents ; " for I am innocent. I love 
him not, and therefore is it that I am now in 
prison here." 

" Thou lovest him not ! Thou ! What care 
I for that ? Thy loves are nought to me. He 
loves theCy minion ! That is at once thy crime 
and condemnation. But Death shall wed thee, 
and be Riesen's rival." 

" Alas, fair light of day, and azure sky !" 
murmured the devoted maiden, " must I now no 
more behold you ? Must I exchange your 
brightness for the cold and loathsome tomb? 
O, Javan ! all vain was thy generous devotion. 
In vain I escaped the vrild beasts of the forest, 
since I must now perish by the hand of this 
cruel woman, whom I never injured !" 

" 'Tis false, thou hated one !" cried Calmar, 
furiously. " And now I can no longer stay the 
tide of my mad passions, no longer defer the 
pleasure of plunging this bright steel into thy 
detested heart !" 

Her arm was raised in the act to strike, when 
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a vivid Kght flashed into the room, foflowed by 
a most awful peal of thunder. The sun's light, 
too, was suddenly withdrawn. Even the fierce 
passions that raged in Calmar's breast were, 
for a moment, diverted by that appalling sign ; 
for a moment, executioner and victim paused 
breathlessly. 

" Oh, have mercy on me !" pleaded Zelma, 
" since Heaven itself would seem to interfere in. 
my behalf." 

" Heaven !" said Calmar, with a bitter laugh. 
" Know that within this breast there is a hell, 
to plead with which the Host of Heaven avails 
not." 

Again she was in the act of plunging the 
dagger to her victim's heart, when her arm was 
seized by a stronger hand than hers. She was 
dragged violently back, and the dagger was 
wrested from her grasp. 

It was Javan who, on reaching the city, had 
gone to the palace of the Chief Captain, and 
there encountered Zelma's faithful nurse. She 
told him all that had taken place since he parted 
from them in the forest ; how the King had 
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become enamoured of her mistress ; how she 
had reftised to yield to his solicitations, and had 
been imprisoned in consequence in a chamber 
of the palace, the way to which she described 
to him. 

Judging that but few guards would be left 
about the palace during the great ceremony of 
Riesen's deification, he had chosen that time for 
making his way thither, trusting for the rest to 
bribery, skill, and fortune. But, as we have 
already seen, Calmar had cleared the way for 
him ; and, when he reached the chamber that 
contained his beloved one, he felt no small sur- 
prise at finding it open and unguarded. He 
entered just in time to snatch her from the 
hands of her pitiless enemy. 

Supporting her in his left arm, and holding 
the dagger in his right hand, he thus addressed 
himself to Calmar, who stood mute with as- 
tonishment, and glaring on them like a tigress 
foiled in her spring. 

" I know not what thou art, who seekest 
to destroy this gentle maiden; but since 
thou bearest the form of a woman, thou 
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shalt be spared that death which thou 
deservest; for never shall it be said that 
Javan's hand was stained with woman's 
blood/' 

Thus saying, he drew Zelma from the cham- 
ber, and bolted the door carefully on Calmar, 
lest she should escape and give the alarm. 
Then he bore his lovely, but almost insen- 
sible charge, to a heap of richly-worked 
cushions in the adjoining room, and sate him- 
self beside her. She soon recovered from her 
agitation, and silently threw her arms about his 
neck, for her bosom was too full to suffer her to 
speak. 

Suddenly, while they sate thus, the palace 
trembled and tottered, and they thought they 
felt the* flooring sink beneath their feet, 
then rise again. This lasted upwards of a 
minute. 

" Oh, heavens ! what was that ?" they both 
exclaimed, and sprang to their feet. After a 
moment's pause, they hastened through the 
sumptuous and deserted halls of the palace, 
believing that it was about to fall, and fearing 
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lest they should be crushed beneath its ruins. 
Buty in order to explain these strange phe- 
nomena, it is necessary that we return to the 
Temple of Zan. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



THB BARTHQUAKB. 



When the King was seated on the throne, 
and the shouting had ceased, the musicians, as 
a prelude, played the finest music imaginable. 
Meanwhile, the priests, headed by Arphaxad, 
the high-priest, advanced in sumptuous attire to 
the pile of scented woods arranged before the 
temple, bearing with them the seven-and-twenty 
victims that were to be immolated to the new- 
made god. These victims were youths denuded 
of all attire, save the handcuffs on their wrists. 
Their limbs were cast in a faultless mould, and 
as they moved in sad procession towards their 
funeral pile, their graceful mien excited a momen- 
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tary feeling of compassion. Their eyes were 
downcast, and upon their brow there stood the 
cold dew of overwhelming fear. As soon as 
they had reached the scene of their suflFerings, 
the pile was lighted, and soon it fiercely blazed. 
Two priests then raised each victim from the 
ground, and held them ready poised to cast into 
the flames. Just then the spreading cloud 
obscured the sun; the breathless multitude 
heeded it not, but strained their gaze to see their 
fellow-creatures launched into the fierce remorse- 
less flames. The signal being given, they flung 
the victims in upon the blazing faggots, bound 
hand and foot with chains of steel. A fearflil 
yell broke the breathless silence: the flames leaped 
up in savage glee, and at that dire signal all the 
crowd fell prostrate on their faces and worshipped 
their exacting tyrant. larban alone formed an 
exception — he alone stood erect among the 
prostrate myriads — his arms folded, and his 
teeth clenched with fury, at the failure of his 
expectations. He now gave up all for lost ; he 
knew that his brother would speedily crush the 
power of the priesthood, and so the foundation 
of his hopes would be destroyed ; but suddenly 
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as he marked the strange phenomena in the 
atmosphere, a new hope suggested itself to his 
fertile brain. 

The Sim had hidden his face, unwilling to 
behold so black a deed as that horrible sacrifice 
to pride. A bright lightning-flash now severed 
the inky cloud that fast was spreading over the 
whole face of heaven, then pealed the crashing 
thunder, loud as if two worlds had clashed toge- 
ther. The people sprang to their feet, and 
looked upon each other with a scared gaze. The 
burning pile was sending up the thick smoke of 
the consuming corpses, mingled with streaks of 
flame from the faggots. 

The priests standing around it glanced in im- 
certainty towards the King, upon whose brow a 
heavy gloom had settled. He now, in the folly 
of his extravagant pride, believed that a contest 
had commenced between himself and the powers 
of heaven, whose terrors he thought were now 
put forth to deter him from his purpose. Ac- 
cordingly, he sate with compressed lips and 
haughty mien, determined not to yield. Then, 
when he saw the priests were pausing, he ex- 
claimed in angry tones : 
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•* Why pause ye, slaves, why leave ye the 
sacrifice but half completed ? What fear is it 
that dogs your coward limbs ? Proceed, or by 
my sceptre, ye shall soon know what god ye 
need most fear ; for on those very flames which 
now ye fain would spare those victims, my 
guards shall fling your own base carcases !" 

It was now that larban, observing the efl^ects 
which the fearful changes in the heavens had 
wrought upon the people, determined to make 
a bold and sudden eflbrt to secure that revenge 
for which he thirsted, by stirring up the waver- 
ing multitude against the object of his hatred. 
Raising his voice, therefore, to its highest pitch, 
he cried : 

" Slaves of a tyrannical usurper 1 will ye lick 
the hand that chastises you ? Will ye crawl in 
the dust before one who sacrifices you to the 
anger of Heaven, in order to gratify his impious 
pride? Listen to the words of larban, the 
Prophet ! Is this man greater than our father, 
Cain, that ye should worship him ? Why have 
ye done this great wickedness, and sacrificed men 
who were children of Cain to him who is hated 
by the gods ? Behold !" said he, stretching forth 
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his hands towards the darkening firmament, 
^' Behold how all nature revolts from such im- 
pious deeds — see the dread token by which the 
gods declare their wrath — a dire calamity im- 
pends if ye appease them not. Up, children of 
Cain, let your usurper perish — tear fit)m the 
throne the tyrant whose foot is on your necks : 
avert the anger of the gods ere it be too late !" 

The vague feelings aroused in the minds of 
the people by the dire omens of the heavens, 
received a defiinite direction from this fierce 
harangue. An ominous murmur ran through 
the agitated mass, and the fickle multitude, 
seized with a sudden pbrenzy, raised a terrific 
shout, and rushed with one accord towards the 
throne. On they pressed, eager for the destruc- 
tion of him whom they had but a moment before 
worshipped. The royal guards drew up before the 
throne to repel the tide of infiuiated men, and to 
protect their King : but ^ more awful power than 
Riesen's guards checked their headlong career. 

For some time previously, although no breath 
of wind yet stirred the air, the sea had been 
strangely disturbed, and beneath it rolling on 
fit)m far was heard di, dvU sound 93 of subter- 

I 
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ranean thunder. From the volcano a tall 
cdumn of fire and smoke now shot up into the 
gloomy sky, tinging the blade douds above 
until ihey appeared like curtains of fire, and 
from the simmiit of this column there came 
forth firequent lightning-flashes and booming 
thunder. 

The dull sound came rolling on and on, be- 
neath tiie ocean's bosom, which now heaved 
and tossed fearfiilly. At last, it seemed to roll 
beneath their feet : tiie rod^ on which they stood 
8tagg€t«d and quaked, and reeled as if it were 
floating on the unstable waters. They felt a 
death-like sidmess, and, unable to maintain 
themsdves upright, fdl jmMStrate on the ground. 

Meanwhile, a fearful crash was heard in the 
city above them — ^part of the palace had fallen 
in, and also many a vast building of such solid 
structure that it had seemed until now as strong 
and lasting as the primeval granite that forms 
earth's skeleton. A gaping chasm also had 
opened in the rock on which they stood, and 
swallowed many hundreds of their number, 
whose cries and shrieks were heard as they went 
bounding down the sides of that dire gulf. 



TOE PELUOE. 171 

The earthquake lasted but for one short minute. 
That past, they rose upon their feet, and all 
those thousands occupied by one pervading 
fear, lest th^ too should be swallowed by the 
earth, or buried in the ruins of the city, fled in 
wild disorder, guards, spearmen, priests, and 
nobles, together with the great herd of people. 

The victims that had not yet been cast upon 
the pile took advantage of the general panic, 
and fled naked with the throng. Proud Riesen 
alone disdained to fly, and now was left alone, 
since Heaven had rent from him his very guards 
in whom he trusted most. And now as great 
a darkness would have pervaded all the air as 
that which reigned in after-times in Egypt, had 
it not been for the frequent flashes of lightning, 
and the flames which roared and leaped up from 
the volcano's crater. Down the sides of the burning 
summit three rivers of living fire wound their way, 
and, as they reached the dense forest that lower 
down covered the mountain*sides, they kindled it 
into a blaze, which coloured the clouds above with 
a blood-red hue, and was reflected all across the 
bay upon its seething waters which swelled and 
rose continually as from time to time slight 

I 2 
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earthquake-shocks recurred beneath them. 
That lurid glare was reflected, too, on some 
great water-spouts • that rose like mighty 
columns ifrom the tortured bosom of the ocean 
into the inky sky. It was reflected on the cop- 
per columns of the temple, on the jeweDed 
diadem on Riesen's brow, and on his glittering 
robes and throne, whereon he sate with folded 
arms, no longer hoping but sullenly awaiting 
that death which he expected from victorious 
Heaven. 

" The base, ungrateful multitude," mur- 
mured he, '' have sought like rabid dogs to 
bite the hand of their own master, then, fright- 
ened by the elements, have fled like dastards as 
they are. I am overcome," continued he, " but 
Heaven hath no great cause to boast of this its 
victory, since it was needful that all nature 
should first be overturned, and chaos take the 
place of order, ere Riesen could be shaken. 
Even now it has not made me fear. I alone of 
men have met its terrors undismayed. Ah! 
what strange whirl is coming o'er my brain? 
It feels as if scorching flames were circulating 
through it ; and what dire phantoms flit before 
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my eyes ? Yonder, I see a demon glaring on 
me, with its orbs of fire ; and there I see an- 
other, and another : countless legions of them 
dance about me now with mocking laughter. 
Oh horror heaped on horror I Methinks, there 
sits behind me on the throne, my murdered 
father's corpse. Ah! I remember now how 
well he loved me, and how I was his pride ; 
how eagerly he listened to the tale of my vic- 
torious enterprises. And yet I plunged with this 
right hand a dagger into his heart. I remem- 
ber well, when the crimson blood gushed forth 
from the gaping wound, the sad reproachful look 
he cast upon me as I bent over him, holding 
the dripping weapon in my hand. I dare not 
look around, but yet I feel that dying mournful 
gaze still fixed upon me, sending an icy chill 
through all my veins." 

Here he paused, and pressed his hand upon 
his fevered brow. 

" Ha !" continued he, " what hideous ravings 
of distempered fancy have haunted my burning 
brain ? Oh, horrible, if I must die a raving 
maniac! This is, indeed, the last and direst 
shaft which Heaven has hurled against me ; 
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and now I must, perforce, confess its power, 
since it can shake my very soul wiUiin me. 
Ah ! yes, I feel that reason is tottering upon 
her throne ; but what strange shudder is it that 
pervades me when I feel there is within me thi^ 
which cannot die ; can it be fear ? Oh no, I 
will not fear, but as I have lived so wiU I die, 
fearless of aught the universe contains. Hear 
me, ye elements, that whirl around me in dis- 
ordered chaos; hear me proclaim, while still 
some reason is left me, that I do defy all heH 
and heaven, and him that — " 

At that moment, a gigantic billow came 
rolling in from the ocean. It broke with a 
terrific roar over the platform on which the 
temple was buflt, and rushing on past the 
throne, tore Riesen away within its surging 
waters. It dashed him against a pillar of the 
temple, to which he dung instinctively. In a 
few moments, the invading element again re- 
tired, and left him abnost lifeless upon the 
marble pavement of the temple. 

But one brief hour before had he been the 
mightiest and proudest of monarchs, surrounded 
by myriads of men over whose lives and liberties he 
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had boasted the most absolute control, by myriads 
who had been prepared to worship him as God. 
But one brief hour before had he been at the 
summit of his power and glory, surrounded by 
all the wealth and magnificence that the earth 
could supply, and lord of the whole inhabited 
world, forming schemes for imiversal dominion, 
and eternal existence. But the decree of 
Heaven had gone forth, and his power, his 
glory, and his pride, had mdted away like wax 
before the displeasure of the Almighty. The 
armies wherein he trusted had deserted him in 
the hour of his peril. The myriads of men, on 
whose neoks he had placed his foot, were scat* 
tered like chaff, and his city was left unto him 
desolate. As soon as he had partially re- 
covered, he arose, and took his lonely way through 
the ruins of his deserted capital. The dynasty 
of Cain was at an end. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



man's couaaos in ths day of hsaysn's wrath* 



When Javan and Zelma had passed through 
a suite of chambers to the centre of the palace, 
they found that the whole of the interior had fallen 
in, overthrown by the earthquake. Immense 
blocks of stone and prostrate columns lay piled 
in shapeless heaps, mingled conAisedly with rich 
stuffs and hangings, with marble statues, and 
vessels of silver and gold, and broken slabs of 
alabaster, on which had been carved representa- 
tions of the deeds of the powerful race of 
monarchs that had inhabited those halls since the 
days of Cain. They made their way over these 
with great diflSculty, bewildered by the rapid 
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succession of strange occurrences, and by the 
awful change which had come over the face of 
heaven. 

In place of the light of day, the sky was 
black, and the air illumined only by the bright 
and quick flashes of lightning, and by the 
great column of fire which the volcano dis- 
gorged from its crater. When at last they 
issued through the gates of the palace, they 
saw a dense crowd of people rushing on like a 
turbid river, and possessed by so terrible a panic 
that they seemed regardless of all but flight. 
The yells of the men were mingled with the 
shrieks of women and children, many of whom 
fell, and were immediately crushed beneath the 
feet of the flying multitude. There were, how- 
ever, bands of men more fearless than the rest, 
who were engaged in carrying off from the 
palaces and houses as much gold and precious 
stones as they could secure about their persons ; 
for even \mder circimistances the most appal- 
ling will men listen to the promptings of 
avarice. 

Javan and Zelma mixed in the throng, and 
were instantly borne on by the resistless torrent 

I 3 
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of human beings, they knew not whither. 
Javan'a fair charge dung to him as the ivy to 
the oak ; and he, sensible that her safety depended 
entirdy upon him, struggled with a giant's 
strength to msdntain himself and her in the 
crowd. 

Thus they were carried along for about three 
hours when, as they were becoming exhausted, 
the multitude began to move more slowly. 
Presently, the crowd became less dense, and then 
stopped altogether. They had now time to look 
around them, and found that they were standing 
upon the level and cultivated ground outside 
the walls of the dty. 

The people gazed upon each other like a 
herd of frightened deer that have paused in 
their career. The fiery volcano, and its blazing 
forest, still threw their glare over them, and the 
vivid lightning still played around them, ac- 
companied by the incessant crashing and rolling 
of the thunder. Some were seen staggering 
under the weight of jewels, and vessels of silver 
and gold; others praying to Zan; and others 
again cursing Biesen as the cause of these 
calamities. A very great number, however. 
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saw too late in all that happened the truth of 
Noah's predictions, and that their accomplish- 
ment was even then conmiencing. 

Those of the women who hore children in 
their arms were endeavouring to still their terri- 
fied cries; others, who had lost their infants 
in the hurry of flight, were tearing their hair, 
beating their breasts, and giving utterance to 
the most piteous lamentations and wailings ; 
while some, in their despair, turned back into 
the city, intent upon the hopeless endeavour of 
recovering their lost litde ones, whom, if they 
found at aU, they foxmd trampled to death, and 
crushed by the feet of the multitude. Javan 
occupied his thoughts rather in endeavouring to 
bethink him of some place of refuge for him- 
sdf and Zdma, than in reflecting on the causes 
of these dread disorders of the elements. 

It was now that the windows of heaven were 
opened, and those clouds which, at the word of 
the Almighty, had gathered themselves together, 
began to pour forth their ccmt^its upon the 
devoted multitude, whose amazement and terror 
at this hitherto unknown phenomenon were 
botmdless. First, a few heavy drops were felt. 
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then they heard a loud rushing sound in the air 
ahove, and then rain came pouring down upon 
them in such floods that the water seemed to 
fall in sheets. 

Meanwhile, Javan had determined to seek the 
hermit's cave where he had spent the previous 
night, deeming that it would be a safe place of 
refuge for them until such time as the wrath 
of Heaven should be appeased, and the elements 
should return to their natural order. A stranger 
to the feeling of fear, his generous heart was 
filled with concern rather for the beautiful 
creature who dung to him for protection than 
for anything that might happen to himself. 

Throwing his arm around her, therefore, and 
whispering words of comfort in her ear, he 
hurried her along the same road by which he 
had approached the city in the morning. The 
morning 1 It seemed as if an age had passed 
since then. He soon found, however, that the 
fetigue of all she had already undergone, and the 
weight of her dress, which was now saturated 
with the rain, rendered his fair charge incapable 
of proceeding farther. He therefore took her 
up in his arms : her loved form folded to his 
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heart, seemed to inspire him with new strength, 
and he hastened along the wet and slippery road 
at a rapid pace. 

. In less than two hours, he had reached the 
path which led up the mountain-side, and he 
reached it well nigh too late, for the stream had 
become a swollen and impetuous torrent, and 
was flooding the road in such a manner that 
it would soon have cut off all approach to 
larban's cave. 

. Javan sprang up the mountain-side with the 
activity of a deer, and the waters foaming and 
roaring down the ravine on his left, served as a 
guide in the thick darkness of that night ; for the 
trees overhead deprived him even of the light 
which the bright quick flashes of lightning had 
hitherto afforded, except indeed that occasionally 
a forked and vivid stream of liquid fire would 
glance through the trees, and finally bury itself 
in the trunk of some monarch of the forest, 
leaving it riven and blasted. 

As for Zelma, she was more happy amid all 
the terrors of that awful night, pressed dose to 
her lover's faithful heart, than she had been in 
Riesen's palace, when surrounded by all its pon)p 
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aod magnificence. When, however, she observed 
the increasing steepness of their path, she assured 
Javan that she had now regained her strength, 
sufficiently to support the fatigue of climbing 
the mountain-side. Javan, after making some 
difficulties, at last yielded to her entreaties, and 
placed her gently upon her feet, insisting, how- 
ever, upon still holding her by the hand, in order 
to afford her some assistance, a condition to 
which she, on her part, was very willing to 
accede. 

After continuing their ascent for some time 
longer, they perceived a light before them 
through the trees, which was hailed joyfully by 
Javan as promising a speedy shelter from the 
horrors of the night. When they arrived at 
the mouth of the cave, he felt great surprise on 
observing that it was not barricaded, but his 
surprise iucreased when on entering they saw 
in place of the priest a beautiful young girl 
seated before the wood fire that blazed upon 
the hearth, rocking herself to and fro, and mur- 
muring incoherently. 

When the visitors accosted her, she turned 
upon them a vacant stare, and then began 



THE DELUGE. 183 

mopping and mowing"^ in a strange manner. 
Her upper robe had reached from her shoulder 
to a little below her knees, and was gathered 
round her waist by a jewelled girdle down to 
which it was now torn to shreds, and hung from 
thence in strips, so that her long dark hair, 
which feU in wild confusion about her bosom, 
shoulders, and back, was all that veiled the 
upper part of her person. Presently, she sprang 
to her feet ; her large eyes became unnaturally 
bright, and she motioned them away, exclaim- 
ing : " Avaunt, avaxmt ! ye spirits of the 
mountain, why come ye hither to torment me ?" 
Then, apparently losing the thread of her 
thoughts, she murmured : " Poor Adah, poor 
Adahl" 

Having vainly attempted to make her com- 
prehend their inquiries, and perceiving that she 
was not in her right mind, Javan seized a brand 
from the hearth, and entered the inner chamber 
of the cave, closely followed by Zdma. Here 
they soon found dresses, provisions, and, in &ct, 
all such things as they required; but that 

♦ Vide the "Bride of Lammermuir," by Sir W. 
Scott, where Lucy goes mad. 
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which was most acceptable to them was the dry 
clothing. 

While the PriDcess was avaOing herself of 
this opportmie discovery, Javan returned to the 
outer cave, and carefully barricaded the entrance, 
lest some wild beast should enter. His fears, 
however, were gromidless, for all the beasts of 
the forest had retired to their lairs, completely 
scared by the confusion of the elements. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

THB FIB8T NIOHT OP THB FLOOD. 

Leaving Javan, we must now return to the 
great mass of human beings whom we left out- 
side the walls of the city. The lightning flashed 
incessantly, and the rain continued to fall in 
torrents ; but the wretched multitude dared not 
return into the city, for the earthquake-shocks 
continued to be felt at intervals, although they 
appeared to be beneath the sea rather than the 
land. Suddenly, however, they heard the same 
rolling sound that had fallen on their ears while 
they stood before the temple of Zan. A more 
violent eruption than before burst at the same 
time from the crater of the volcano. On came 
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the subterranean thunder beneath the city, 
accompanied by the crash of falling buildings, 
and the walls and towers were heaved up and 
overthrown, as if the vast stones which com- 
posed them were but so many pebbles. The 
people fell prostrate; and, as they rose again, 
they saw a vast billow of water moving towards 
them with frightful rapidity, overthrowing every- 
thing in its course. 

The earthquake had thrown up the channels 
of the ocean, or, in the words of Scripture, " the 
fountains of the deep were broken up^^ and its 
waters came rushing over the land. The crowd 
was instantly overwhelmed, and carried along in 
the bosom of that gigantic wave, until it had 
spent its force. It then retired, leaving most of 
them half-drowned upon the wet soil. 

The people had no sooner regained their feet, 
than they hurried instinctively towards the 
mountains, fearing that the waters would return. 
Nor were their fears groundless, for another 
huge billow was soon seen advancing like a dark 
wall. Those who were so fortunate as to have 
reached the high grounds escaped, but a very 
great multitude were swallowed up in its en- 
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gtdphing bosom. Wave now folkwed upon 
wave, and all the plain was quickly flooded. 
Impetuous torrents, too, caused by the waters 
from heaven, came rushing down on all sides 
from the mountains, and helped to inundate the 
low lands. 

The people having ascended as far above the 
plain as they deemed necessary for immediate 
safety, remained huddled together in groups, or 
sought shelter from the incessant rain in hollow 
trees, and irnder rocks. Some attempted prayers, 
others broke out into blasphemy ; while the 
faculties of others were completely paralyzed, 
and they seemed sunk into . a state of stupid 
apathy. Thus the hours of that dismal night 
passed wearily on, and the morning dawned at 
last upon the wretched multitude, but it brought 
them no relief. 

The retiring darkness unveiled but a dreary 
spectacle. No roseate hues in the eastern sky 
foretold the coming day ; no bright sun cheered 
them with its rays. But gloomy masses of 
cloud, drooping down from the overcharged 
firmament until they almost touched the earth, 
swept slowly over hill and dale, or dung to the 
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mountain sides ; from these the ceaseless rain 
poured heavily down upon the doomed world. 
AH Nature seemed to weep ; and through the 
hazy atmosphere they could scarce discern their 
city, now an island amid the rising waters, and. 
beyond that all was impenetrable mist. 

On all sides, over rock and down ravine, 
rushed impetuous cataracts with a deafening 
roar ; and, as they hastened to join the flood 
bdow, they earned vnth them b their mad 
career great trees and fragments of granite, 
bearing them along as though they had been 
things utterly devoid of weight. The people 
began to seek for food and shelter. They 
collected such roots and fruits as the forest 
afforded, and betook themselves to caves and 
hollow trees. 

« 

It was now that the selfishness and hardness 
of heart, which always accompany moral cor- 
ruption, broke out and reigned supreme, all 
restraint and law being quite at an end. If 
the old and weak found aught that served for 
food, the strong ones wrested it from their re- 
luctant hands ; or, if they sought the shelter 
of an overhanging rock, or hollow trunk, those 
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whose strength was greater, drove them out to 
bear the inclemency of the heavens, and occu-* 
pied their place until the deluge, mightier still, 
expelled them in their turn, and forced them to 
ascend higher up the moimtains. 

The women suffered most, for they were 
weakest, and not inured to any kind of hard- 
ship. None gave them food, or yielded them 
a place to shield them and their little ones 
from the unpitying storm. Many wild beasts 
mingled harmlessly among the people. The 
fierce kind, scared by the chaos of the elements, 
forgot their thirst for blood; while the deer 
and the antelope no longer feared mankind, 
involved in a common doom, and terrified by 
the more awful wrath of Heaven, and so they 
were slaughtered unresistingly. 

The multitude continued this mode of exist- 
ence for several days, adding the miseries of 
anarchy and violence to tihe chastisement that 
God had sent upon them. They retired up 
the mountains from time to time as they were 

compelled by the flood, 

« « « « 

We left the l^pless Calmar imprisoned in 
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one of the upper apartments of Riesen's palace. 
At first, when she found she was foiled in her 
revenge, her fury was so great that, had the 
dagger still been in her grasp, she would have 
plunged it into her own heart. She dashed 
herself against the walls and door, the bars of 
which defied her fi^ntic eflfbrts. Then came 
the earthquake-shodc, and she fell forward, 
striking her forehead against a marble cornice 
with such force that for some moments she 
lay insensible ; then, rising slowly, and staimch- 
mg with her vefl her bleeding brow, she strove 
to call to mind that which had so rudely over- 
thrown her. 

The wretched woman then approached the 
balustrade, and, leaning over, looked towards the 
temple. It was now that she first perceived the 
dianges in the heavens — the fi'owning clouds 
and agitated ocean, the burning mountain, and 
the quick lightning-flash. She saw, too, the vast 
multitude bdow flying in wild disorder. Amaze^ 
ment took possession of her mind. Then followed 
quickly an irrepressible anxiety for him she 
loved. No sooner was he pictured to her mind 
as beiog in danger, than she forgot at once his 
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cruelty, and her own indignation, all but her love 
for Riesen. 

Earnestly she watched* the flying people, 
hoping to discern him even at that distance ; she 
watched until the last had disappeared, and then 
murmured : 

" Ah, no ! he is too brave to fly. No doubt 
upon his throne he awaits that danger from 
which those base cowards have fled. Oh that 
I could join him, and thus prove how faithfully 
I love him ! Perchance, ^twould win his heart 
to me again if, when deserted by all his people, 
he should see that I alone am true. Ah, then, 
how happily could I die with him !" 

Calmar watched imtil it grew so dark that she 
could see nought distinctly, except when the 
vivid lightning-flash illumined the half-ruined 
city for a brief moment, for the volcano's fire did 
but dimly reveal objects so far below. 

The next morning, l^ the cheerless light that 
stole through the gloomy clouds, Calmar ob- 
served with terror that the temple was half 
immersed in the waters, and seemed still sinking 
rapidly beneath them, or eke that they were 
rising to engulph it. Heaven and earth appeared 
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confounded together, and gloomy banks of vapour 
brooded over the ocean ; while sullen masses of 
black doud pfled tier on tier frowned from above. 
Calmar was overwhehned with grief in her un- 
certainty of Riesen's fate. One moment she sank 
into a state of senseless apathy, appalled by 
all those strange occurrences, and gazing vacantly 
upon the desolate city, in which no living creature 
moved. At another, giving way to frantic despair, 
she leaned over the parapet, half resolved to cast 
herself down, and thus to end her wretched 
existence. But love of life was still too strong 
within her, and unnerved her* She had no 
food, nor did she fed the want of any. Thus 
passed another day. 

At dawning of the next, her mind was filled 
with horror, to behold the tide that hurried 
rapidly inland, only ten feet below the chamber in 
which she was immured. Every vestige of the 
city had disappeared ! She gazed forth on every 
side. Nought but a boundless, cheerless expanse 
of waters, dimpled everywhere by the unceasing 
rain, presented itself to her view. Every three 
minutes the waters rose a foot, and now the 
mind of the wretched Calmar was seized by one 
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great overwhelming fear of death ; till that 
moment, she never knew how sweet existence 
was. She waited in horrible suspense, but yet 
the short time that still remained for her to Uve 
seemed to speed on but too swifUy. 

The ciurent rose relentlessly until it flowed 
slowly into the chamber. She stood upon the 
highest cornice that adorned the room, but 
higher and higher the waters inexorably rolled. 
They touched her feet, then, rising higher yet, 
they reached her waist ; her veil and long black 
tresses floated to and fro upon the rippling 
current. Another minute, and she was com- 
pelled to grasp the draperies that were disposed 
aroimd the walls. By these she raised herself, 
and still sustained her head above the chilly tide. 
Thus, shuddering with cold, she dung to life 
until the waters reached the sculptured ceiling 
and engulphed their victim. So perished the 
beautiflil, but most unhappy Calmar ! 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

U A B, A l' B LAST U0UBNT8. 

The ctHirse af events now requires that I should 
transport my reader to a more inland scene. 
When Salah rescued Javan from his father's 
hands, he hinted that a plot against that Plince's 
li^B would soon he ripe. But, on the tery day 
on which he wouM have e^^ried out his plans^ 
Mahal dkeoTered them, and sending foir hmn, as 
if to give some order, be cooMnaoded his guards 
to behead him in his presence. But Salah was 
a favourite with the soldiers, and his death raised 
so much odium against Mahal that he, together 
with twenty of those who were suspected of 
being most attached to his person, were com- 
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pdled to seek safety in flight. They fled the 
very night on which the Deluge commenced. 

But it was not until the tenth day of the • 
Flood that Mahal met his death. He and his 
companions in flight were standing near the 
bare summit of a mountain, which stiU reared 
itself two hundred feet above the fast encroaching 
waters. For many hours even the wretched 
fare with which they had till then sustained 
existence had failed them. They were starving, 
and glared with hungry eyes upon each other's 
emaciated forms. The pangs of femine gnawed 
them ; nor was there any hope of procuring the 
food for which they craved. As each man's 
gaze met his neighbour's sunken eye, a terrible 
species of sympathy revealed to each his fellow's 
thoughts. At last, one bolder than the rest, 
stood forth and said : 

^^ It is better that one of us should die to 
relieve the gnawing torments of the rest, than 
that we should all perish inch by inch. Let us 
cast lots ! See, here are pebbles, white and red; 
let them be our lots !" 

A murmur of assent passed round. They 
gathered twenty white pebbles, s»d one red, and 

K 2 
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then they blindfolded Mahal first, and bade him 
draw. A cold perspiration stood upon his brow, 
. as he stooped down and singled a stone from 
out the heap. It was a white one. Ere he 
took it up, his mind misgave him, and he chose 
another ; but that, too, he let drop. Then he 
put his hand upon the fatal lot. They held their 
breath, fearing to betray to the wretched man 
how deadly was his choice, knowing as they did 
that if he changed again the lot might fall on 
any one of themselves. He however retained 
the blood-red stone in his grasp. In silence, 
they unbandaged his eyes. He looked upon the 
pebble, and, when he saw its fatal colour, he 
turned pale as death, his knees smote together, 
and he stammered in trembling accents : 

"Ye surely will not put your Prince to 
death?" 

A laugh burst from them as they exclaimed : 

"We are all equals here; as these waters 
have made the hilly earth one level plain, so 
they have washed away all inequality of rank." 

The miserable coward then fell upon his knee, 
and implored mercy. 

^* Oh, let us wait yet another day !" exclaimed 
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he, " the flood will surely subside, or the body of 
some beast will be washed up." 

" Fool !" cried one ; " we have scarce another 
day to live, and that we will not drag out tor- 
tured by famine's pangs. Comrades," added he, 
turning to those about him, " now we see how 
dastardly a man we have fought and bled for, 
and called our PrinceJ" 

So saying, he advanced, and seized the 
wretched Mahal by the hair with one hand, 
while, with the other, he drew his sword, and 
would have severed the throat of his trembling 
victim, but 4;he latter, impelled by the instinct 
of fear, shrank aside to elude the mortal stroke. 
He received the keen edge of the weapon across 
his face, then uttered a loud cry, and tried to 
rise. His executioner, however, drove the steel 
into the back of his neck. Instantly, the 
crimson tide poured forth, and he sank to the 
wet earth with a groan. 

With the same sword, they now divided his 
body into twenty parts, then each man seized a 
part, and, tearing it ravenously with his teeth, 
devoured it as if it had been some rare delicacy, 
gnawing the very bones with horrid appetite. 
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The vultures hovered over their heads, uttering 
their hoarse cry, and seeming to complain that 
they were cheated of their just prey. 

When these men were glutted with this unna- 
tural horrid food, overcome with incessant hard* 
ship and watching, they flung themselves upon 
the cold and slippery ground, and slept until 
the rising flood awoke them rudely from their 
slumbers. 

They sprang to their feet, and hastened 
higher up towards the summit. Only fifty feet 
of that mountain now showed above the dreary 
plain of waters. But something floated towards 
them on the current, and, as it approached, 
they saw it was a log of wood, on which sate a 
woman holding an infant in her arms. The 
hardships undergone by its mother had dried 
up the sources of its nourishment, and the little 
one was dead, but the poor mother had wrapped 
her own mantle around it, as if its lifeless body 
were any longer capable of feeling warmth ; she 
had stripped off most of the bark from the 
trunk on which she sate to still the pangs of 
hunger. 

At first, the wretched woman hoped to reach 
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the island on which the wea were standing. 
The current here her straight towards it tiH but 
a hundred yards of water intervened. Then 
an eddy drove her towards the left, and she was 
hurried past them wringing her hands in des- 
peration. They watched her as she floated on 
towards the watery horizon, and, miserable as 
they were themselves, they shuddered. 

But their own hoiu* of death was fast ap- 
proaching. The tide rose up, and covered the 
topmost summit of their island. They stood 
close, and held each other's hands as a support 
against the force of the current At Jasty it 
reached their shoulders, and bore them off their 
feet. The greater part were drowned imme- 
diately, but such as could swim sustained 
themselves until their limbs became so be- 
numbed, and exhausted, that they refused their 
office : then the doomed ones sank for ever be- 
neath the engulphing element. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



THE L0VEB8 IN THE HEBMIT's CAVE. 



We left Javan and Zelma in the mountain 
cave. It was noon on the day after their flight 
thither before Javan awoke. He observed that 
his fair charge still slept, overcome by the 
fatigue and terrors of the previous eventful 
night ; he, therefore, stole softly forth into the 
outer cave. Here he found the poor mad girl 
in exactly the same position in which they 
had discovered her upon their first arrival, 
gathered up before the fire, and muttering in 
a strange incoherent manner. 

Javan spoke kindly to her, but she only 
answered his inquiries by laughing wildly, or 
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bursting into tears, or sometimes she would 
murmur plaintively, " the spirits of the waters 
will destroy poor Adah's friend." 

Finding she was hopelessly insane, he re- 
plenished the hearth-fire from a great heap of 
wood, which was piled up in one corner, and 
then approached the entrance of their retreat. 
An awful spectacle here met his view. The 
waters poured down from the sullen firmament 
with unabated violence, and from the mountain 
above, a furious torrent rushed thundering to- 
wards the plains. The rock, beneath which ran 
the hermit's cavern, lay directly in its way, and 
divided it into two streams which united again 
below, and pursued their precipitate course 
down the ravine, at the head of which I have 
described the cave as situated. The turbid 
waters, in their mad career, had swept away a 
number of the trees, so that through the open- 
ing thus made, Javan obtained a view of the 
plains below. 

All was now one vast lake, except where at 
rare intervals, few and far between, trees of un- 
usual height still reared their heads above the sur- 
face. This lake was boimded by the mountains. 
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As the young man gazed, he perceived that a 
swift current was setting inland. Great piles of 
inky douds frowned gloomUy from above, while 
here and there dense masses of vapour, the 
forms of which were varied fantastically, rolled 
slowly along the mountain-sides below, or lingered 
heavily among the tree-tops. On all sides, 
nothing was heard but the sound of rushing 
waters, and the wet trickled mournfully from 
each drooping palm leaf, Javan heaved a deep 
sigh, confused in his mind, and knowing not 
what to think of all he saw, nor able to form 
a conjecture how these things would end. 

At that moment, a thick mist moved across 
the aperture, and taking possession of the 
ravine completely obstructed the view ; he then 
returned to the cave, and, making his choice 
from the abundant store of provisions which he 
found, he set himself to prepare their morning 
repast. He possessed no great culinary skill, 
but anxiety to please the beautifrd companion 
of his flight, made some amends for inex- 
perience. 

He had scarce ended these preparations, when 
Zelma joined him. She had arrayed herself in 
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some of poor Adah's attire, which she found 
within ; but she still wore her veil, which was 
now dry ; this was fastened about her head by 
a simple diadem of gold, the peculiar privilege 
of royalty. Javan embraced her, and sought 
to kiss away her blushes; he failed not to 
inquire tenderly after her health, which she 
answered by the like affectionate questions. 
The mist, which stiU veiled the entrance, pre- 
vented her from seeing the fearful changes in 
the face of nature, but Javan told her all he 
had beheld. 

During their repast which they partook of, 
locked hand in hand, Zelma observed the golden 
chain which Salah had given him at their part- 
ing interview : 

" Oh, tell me quickly," exclaimed she, " whence 
you received that chain? It is my father's. 
Full often, when a child, I have sat upon his 
knee and toyed with it. And tell me all that 
has befallen liim since the day that he intrusted 
me to your care, dearest; and, above all, tell 
me how you escaped from yoiu* father's hands, 
and arrived in time to deliver me from the 
power of that terrible woman." 
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A sadness overspread her lover's comitenance 
as he heard those words. At first, he thought, 
by professing ignorance of her father's fate, to 
conceal from his fair companion a truth which 
he knew would fill her with grief; but false- 
hood was too foreign to his nature for success 
in this attempt, so he strove to prepare her 
mind gradually for the worst, and then narrated 
the particulars of Jared's death which he had 
heard from Salah, his brave efforts to break 
through the enemy's lines, and his tragical 
end. 

The Princess, upon hearing this sad tale, 
gave way to the most violent grief, and it was 
long before she would listen to her lover's 
efforts to comfort her. She leaned her head 
upon his shoulder, and, covering her face with 
her hands, wept as if her heart would break. 

When the first transports of her grief had 
somewhat subsided, Javan, who sat supporting 
her with one arm, and striving to suppress the 
tears that rose to his own eyes, said in his 
softest accents : 

" Dear Zelma, do not yield to this excessive 
sorrow. We must all perish at some time, 
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and Jared died as it becomes a great warrior 
to die, surrounded by the dead bodies of foes 
whom he slew with his own hand. How much 
better thus, than to die by inches of old age, or 
perish in this flood, or to see all nature over- 
turned as we do now ! Pray do not weep so, 
dearest. See, the mist has rolled away, and all 
the plain is open to our view. How fearfully 
the waters have risen ! Perhaps we ourselves 
may not have long to live ; let us not, there- 
fore, waste the brief time left us in unavailing 
grief" 

In fine, he succeeded in diverting her atten- 
tion to the progress of the flood, which had 
risen above the highest trees of the plain ; and as 
at that time the hills and mountain-ranges only 
were visible, the country presented the appear- 
ance of a densely-studded archipelago. They 
could, however, only see these things indis- 
tinctly, as through a veil, owing to the closely- 
falling rain. 

" This awftd calamity," observed Javan, 
" will completely destroy Riesen's power, if, 
indeed, he be still alive. But 1 know his proud 
nature, and doubt not but that he has disdained 
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to fly, preferring rather to perish than to survive 
the desolation of his dty. In any case, his 
army is utterly dispersed, his city lost, and 
thus the whole empire must needs be broken 
up. New kingdoms will be formed, new cities 
founded, and then, dearest, we, like oiu* great 
ancestor Cain, will found a city, perchance 
become the authors of a mighty dynasty." 

It is natural to youthful minds when the 
present is gloomy, to take refuge in sanguine 
hopes for the future. Thus those two lovers 
plimged at once into the brightest dreams of 
coming happiness ; and, turning from the ruin 
of the real world, called up before their fervid 
imagination an ideal world of future bliss. 

For some days they dwelt with Adah in that 
cave, hoping each hour that Heaven would 
cease to pour down its avenging waters. They 
foimd that the hermit, who had acquired the 
reputation of being an ascetic, had stored his 
retreat not only with the mere necessaries of 
life, but with the greatest luxuries ; there was 
also an abundant supply of fiiel, consisting 
mostly of scented woods, and thus they wanted 
for nothing. 
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Adah seldom left the hearth, but sate there, 
sometimes laughing, sometimes crying, and 
often muttering incoherently, or singing 
snatches of song. She soon betrayed a par- 
tiality for Javan, and would watch him for 
hours together, but seemed to regard Zelma 
with dislike, although that amiable Princess 
treated her with the kindness of a sister. 

On the eighth day of the flood, as they sate 
watching the waters which had now risen to 
a fearftil height, Zelma said to her lover : 

" Dearest Javan, where will these things end? 
and how have we deserved so terrible a calamity 
from Heaven?" 

He mused for some moments, and then 
replied : 

" I remember when we were encamped, after 
our great victory over Irad, chief of the moun- 
tain tribes, that a Sethite named Noah appeared 
among us, and warned us that if we ceased 
not from what he called our evil ways, and 
would not worship the God in whom he be- 
lieved, THAT God would detroy us by a flood. 
Moreover, he upbraided us with being a fester- 
ing sore upon the face of the earth, instead of 
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its fsdrest ornament ; that strife reigned among 
us in place of love ; and that for worship to 
the true God, we rendered abominations to 
idols. Upon this, thinking that he reviled us, 
we rushed upon him, but he had disappeared. 
Now, however, I can no longer doubt that he 
was a man of God, for that which he predicted 
has come to pass." 

" Alas !" replied Zelma, " I fear that he re- 
proached mankind but too justly, for, throughout 
nature, love and harmony reigned supreme; 
among men alone was there strife, hatred, and 
bloodshed ; and surely these seem to jar with 
the rest of nature, and therefore to be at variance 
with the purpose for which the world was 
created." 

"But, fairest of casuists," returned Javan, 
"love and harmony did not reign so supreme 
throughout nature. You forget that the strong 
lion kills the gentle antelope, and the eagle the 
timid dove." 

"The lion is king of the forest," replied 
Zelma, " and the eagle is lord of the air, and 
they prey upon those creatures which have been 
appointed to them for food, but not upon each 
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other. Now, all creatures whatever have been 
delivered into the hands of man, and upon them 
he should be content to prey, but not upon his 
brother man. The beasts of the field and the 
fowls of the air only seek their natural food, 
stimulated by hunger. Man turns his hand 
against his fellow, stimulated by hatred, envy, 
ma]ice, avarice, and all those passions which I 
feel to be evil." 

" But," lu-ged Javan, " the ambitious man 
will sigh for power, and the warrior for blood- 
shed, in answer to an impulse implanted in 
them by nature. Why, if these were not the 
purposes for which they were made, should such 
appetites have been implanted in their hearts ?" 

" That indeed perplexes me," replied his fair 
companion ; " perhaps as the tree may be made 
to grow crooked, so man's mind may have been 
perverted by a depraved training, or evil example. 
Indeed, I am the more inclined to believe this, 
since the young are never so wicked as those of 
maturer age. It seems to me as if there were 
two principles in our nature, the one drawing us 
towards goodness, that is love, and the other 
towards evil. I fear men have yielded to the 
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latter, and so incurred the anger of Heaven, as 
the Prophet you spoke of affirmed. All men 
feel that there is such an ingredient as love in 
their composition, and that it is the most beau- 
tiful ; they do not however develop it, but give 
way, on the contrary, to all those passions which 
are most opposed to it." 

Javan found himself compelled, as usual, to 
yield to his fair opponent's arguments, and sealed 
his submission W1& a kiss. 'Die mnainder of 
that day they continued to watch the progress 
of the flood with painful anxiety, seated side by 
side at the entrance of the cavern. Thus passed 
that day, but on the succeeding one their anxiety 
grew very great, for the relentless tide had risen 
to within five hundred feet of their retreat, which 
a few days ago they would have deemed im- 
possible. 

The dreary expanse of waters was relieved by 
nought but a few isolated mountains. No sound 
fell upon the ear, except the incessant roar of 
cataracts ; nor was there any sign of the deluge 
staying its remorseless career. They therefore 
agreed that on the following day, if the flood 
abated not, they would desert their present place 
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of refuge, and seek shelter higher up the moun- 
tain. 

During the ensuing night, Javan dreamed 
that he saw a tiger creeping slowly towards his 
adored Zelma, and making ready for its fatal 
spring. He strove to cry out to warn her of 
her danger, but his tongue clove to the roof of 
his mouth, and he could utter no soimd; he 
attempted to throw himself upon the beast, but 
his limbs seemed to be spell-bound, and refused 
their office. 

Overcome with horror, he awoke and sprang 
up. A terrible sight presented itself to his 
starting eyes. The light of the lamp feU upon 
the mad girl, who stood over Zelma, laughing 
wildly, and holding in her hand a dagger drip- 
ping with gore. The poor Princess lay bathed 
in blood, and just expiring ; her features were 
pale as marble — the dews of death stood on her 
brow, and her eyes were closed. 

Javan uttered a terrible ay. As he took her 
hand, and bent over her, she opened her eyes, 
and for a moment they regained their usual 
brilliance, and casting upon him a look of unal- 
tered affection, she feebly pressed his hand : 
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" Dearest, I love you — to the last," murmured 
she, " forgive— poor Adah, she is — mad !" 

Then, a heavenly expression overspread her 
features, and she added, in failing and broken 
tones: 

" Oh what a beautiful — sight — opens on — 
my vision. A glorious — Being — calls me— to 
Him—" 

Her eyes closed again — a sweet smile played 
over her features, and again pressing Javan's 
hand, she expired. 

Her lover stood beside her motionless and 
rigid as a marble statue. Transfixed in an agony 
of grief, no tear rose to his eye, no sound escaped 
his lips. In a few brief moments, he had suffered 
a lifetime of anguish. He still held her cold 
hand in his, and seemed scarce more alive than 
the inanimate form before him. Adah ap- 
proached him, and laying her blood-stained hand 
gently upon his arm, she looked up in his face 
with an expression of fondness. 

Javan, aroused by her touch, and maddened 
by the sight of the blood on her hands, turned 
suddenly round, then uttering a howl of despair 
and fur}', he seized Adah's frail form in his 
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arms, and dashed her to the earth so violently 
that the hlood gushed from her mouth and ears, 
and she immediately expired. 

He was now alone with the dead. Without giving 
Adah's remains another glance, he resumed his 
post by thebeautiful temple that had been animated 
by a no less beautiful spirit. He kissed the fea- 
tures that could no longer return his looks of 
affection, and called upon her who could no longer 
hear him. He knelt down beside the couch, 
and passing one arm around the corpse, and 
retaining its small hand in his grasp, he kept 
his gaze riveted upon it. Sometimes, the an- 
guish of his soul wrung a deep groan from him ; 
at others, he gave utterance to a low wail. 

But his eyes wandered not from that beloved 
form until the cold grey light of morning stole 
in through the aperture : then he arose, his eye 
still fixed and tearless, and going out to the 
entrance of the cave, he looked forth upon the 
waters ; they were now not a hundred feet below 
him. On them floated several bodies bloated 
and disfigured. Upon one of them sate a 
vulture tearing it and devouring the half- 
diBcomposed flesh. 
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*^At least, she shall not become like these 
loathsome things, or be so dishonoured/' mur^ 
mured he, in a hoarse voice. " No ; fire shall 
consume us both. Our atoms shall return to 
the elements from which they were taken, and 
omr ashes shaQ mingle together so that even in 
death nothing shafl part us." 

So saying, he gathered all the wood and 
other combustible matter in the cave, and con- 
structed a funeral pile. " How horrible it is to 
be alone!" he muttered, ''alone with the dead 
— alone with the angry elements ! Methinks, I 
am the last of mankind, surrounded by the 
wreck of a once beautiful world, and by the 
bodies of the dead ! Oh, would that thousands 
of foes were arrayed here before me, that I 
might rush in amongst them, and die the death 
of a warrior fighting amid opposing myriads 1" 

Having finished his mournful task, he laid a 
mantle upon the wood, then returning to the 
inner cave be took the lifeless and rigid form, 
the all that remained to him of Zelma in his 
arms, and bearing it out, he laid it gently upon 
its last resting-place. He next brought fire 
from the hearth and applied it to the funeral 
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pile. Then exclaiming, " Farewell ye elements 
that have conspired against the race of mortals ! 
farewell thou cave — scene of my greatest happi- 
ness and most imutterable woe !" he cast him- 
self upon the fatal pile, and wrapped the mantle 
about himself and Zelma. A thick smoke soon 
arose from the wood below which quickly caused 
that death for which he longed. Then the 
bright flame breaking through it, consumed 
them both, and thus the atoms of these faithful 
lovers returned mingled together to the elements 
from which they were taken. 
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CHAPTER XXL 



iarban's rbyengb. 



It was on the fifteenth day of the flood that 
a large division of the people, headed by larban, 
were retiring before the waters up a rocky 
and precipitous mountain. The forests which 
clothed the lower lands were already hidden by 
the relentless elements, and thus the wretched 
men were deprived of such nourishment as 
they had hitherto been enabled to collect there, 
and were driven to assuage the pangs of hunger 
by consuming the putrid bodies of men and 
animals which were cast up by the current. 

They fought for the possession of each car- 
rion carcase as if it had bean some priceless 
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treasure, for there was not enough to feed them 
all. They tore infants from the arms of the 
women, and rending them limh from limb, they 
devoured the still quivering flesh before the 
eyes of the mothers. Nay, more than one 
mother might be seen to kill her own offspring, 
and alleviate the torments of famine with that 
unnatural food. None but constitutions framed 
to endure for centuries could have undergone 
such hardship and suffering as theirs, and con- 
tinued to exist. 

For fourteen days their bodies, emaciated by 
want of food and rest, had been incessantly 
exposed to the waters of heaven ; and now to 
add to their miseriesi they were driven from the 
shelter of the forest, and had arrived at an ele- 
vation at which a cold wind swept past them 
with its drifting vapour, and chilled them to the 
very heart. Below them, they saw a rehearsal 
of that which they had but too much cause to 
dread would ere long be their own fate. A 
spur from the mountain upon which they stood, 
after running out for about a mile into the 
plain, suddenly rose into a peak, towards the 
summit of which another group of human 
beings were retiring forced on by the en- 
croaching waters. 

L 



218 THE EYE OF 

The wretched creatures were seen to make 
for the ridge which connected that mountain 
with its loftier neighbour, but alas ! the ridge 
was already covered by the flood; and they 
found themselves upon an island which was 
momentarily growing less and less, as the en- 
gulphing element rose fast around it Deprived 
of that hope, they again were seen to return to 
the peak, to cluster more and more closely 
together, as their standing-ground diminish^ 
to gather about the very apex, like bees when 
they swarm, to grasp at each other for support. 
As the remorseless tide rose above their waists, 
one by one they were detached from the mass ; 
they struggled for a moment with the current, 
and then disappeared for ever beneath the waters. 

The multitude on the neighbouring mountain 
watched them in breathless emotion, until the 
last had disappeared, and the place where the 
rocky peak had been, was now a watery expanse, 
sprinkled only by the dose and heavy rain. 
Then they congratulated themselves on their 
comparative safety, and again began to search 
after dead bodies, and to hunt for the animals 
that had taken refuge in the clefts, and caverns 
of the rocks. 

Presently, a loud shout drew the greater part of 
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them together. A little above them, at the mouth 
of a cavern, stood a human being armed with a 
club. He was far above the ordinary height of 
man ; his black hair, clogged with water, hung 
in heavy masses about his neck. His dark 
eyes, deeply sunken in his haggard count^iance, 
shone with an unnatural fire. His face and 
hands were besmeared with the blood of some 
recently-slain animal, which added to the ferocity 
of his countenance. His dress, which appeared 
once to have been magnificent, was torn and 
soiled, and dripping with wet. It was with 
diflficulty that in this fearful object they recog- 
nised their King, for it was no other than Riesen 
so lately the proudest, and the mightiest of men. 

larban had taught the people to consider 
Riesen as the cause of all their miseries, apd 
now it was with savage exultation that he saw 
the revenge for which he had so long toiled, at 
last within his grasp. 

Suffering has the power to extinguish love 
from the hearts of most men, but malice and 
hatred take a deeper root, and outlive all other 
feelings. Thus larban's thirst for vengeance was 
unquenched by all the miseries which he had \m- 
dergone. Turning to the people, he exclaimed : 

" Here is the wretch who caused you all this 

l2 
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woe ! Oa his account it is that Heaven pours 
down its waters; sacrifice him to the angry 
elements, and they will be appeased, Tis 
Biesen that the flood pursues ; 'tis Riesen that 
the waves seek to engulf. Give them their 
prey, and they will retire contented" 

The multitude listened readily to his words, at 
all times eager to lay the blame of their afflictions, 
however unjustly, to the charge of others rather 
than th^nselves. Uttering a loud shout, there^ 
fore, they rushed up the rocks intending to 
seize their late king, but there was something 
so awful in his aspect, that when they came 
near him they stopped short. 

'^ Ha ! ha 1 they fear me still 1" exclaimed he, 
with a wild laugh, then^ bounding down 
amongst them, he began slaughtering them 
with his dub like sheep. As they had long 
before thrown away their more cumlM'ous 
weapons and were only armed with daggers, 
and short swords, they were unable to parry the 
blows of the furious madman ; whfle he turned 
about on every side with such rapidity, that they 
could not succeed in wounding him mortally, 
but his dress was literally cut piece by piece 
from his body, and the blood flowed freely from 
many gaping wounds. 

He seemed, however, insensible to pain and 
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loss of blood, and continued to fight fiercely, 
striking them down on all sides until he 
stumbled, and fell. He arose to his knees 
again in an instant, but larban rushed upon 
him firom behind, and strove to drag him 
backwards by the hair, exclaiming, as he pre- 
pared to drive his dagger to his brother's heart, 
" know that I am thy brother, Jabin 1 This 
is the sweet moment of revenge for which I 
long have thirsted." The madman, however, 
turned swift as thought ; and, as he strove to 
strike his assailant with his fatal dub, the 
weapon slipped fi^om his grasp. Yet with one 
hand he warded off larban's dagger, and, with 
the other, drew his own, and again regained his 
feet. 

Hxe brothers now closed in deadly embrace, 
and, as they used their daggers fi'eely, their 
hands were quickly stained each with the other's 
blood. Riesen dragged larban towards the 
brow of a rock which overhung the waters, and, 
had he not been weakened by the loss of blood, 
would have quickly effected his purpose. 

The people kept aloof, appalled by the fearfiil 
nature of the struggle. At last, they wrestled on 
the very edge of the precipice : Riesen had seized 
his antagonist by the throat with his left hand. 
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larban glared on him with starting eyeballs, and 
letting go his hold, sought with his hands to 
free his throat from the madman's suffocating 
gi^p, but Riesen thrust him backwards, and 
with his right hand, drove his dagger into his 
brother's heart ! larban waved his arms wildly 
for an instant, and then fell back headlong into 
the tide below. 

Loss of blood had restored his senses to the 
fallen monarch ; he turned towards the people ; 
but, as he turned, a faintness seized him, and he 
sank upon his knee. Like a pack of dogs which 
stand aloof from the lion until the hunter's spear 
has pierced him, and he is gasping forth his life, 
then they grow bold, and tear the expiring car- 
case of the forest king, when he is powerless to 
defend himself. So did the people now rush in 
on Riesen, who, as he leaned upon his hand, defied 
them with his eye, and murmured in failing 
tones : 

" 'Tis well — my hands are stained with foe- 
men's blood — as it befits a warrior to die ; and 
now no mortal hand shall take my life — Riesen 
dies, undaunted and unconquered !" 

So saying, he suffered his body to sink back- 
wards, and fall from the precipice ; the people 
rushed to the edge and gazed down upon the tide. 
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His body sank at once, nor did he make an 
e£fort to sustain himself. As he sank, his life* 
blood stained the waves, some bubbles rose up 
to the surface, and Riesen was no more. 

The people looked anxiously towards Heaven, 
but it ceased not to pour down its waters on 
their devoted heads. They looked towards the 
dim horizon, and saw nought but a watery ex- 
pause, except that here and there some lofty 
moimtain still reared its barren top above the 
flood, or a bank of vapour brooded gloomily o'er 
its bosom. Many a bloated carcase, too, they 
observed, on which sate vultures, tearing the 
softened flesh with their hooked beaks. 

But what dark thing was that which first 
appeared a speck, then gradually grew bigger, 
as the current bore it on towards them ? At 
last, its form was distinctly apparent to their 
view. It was a vast wooden building, four hun- 
dred and fifty feet in length, and carefiilly covered 
in. Then, remembering that which they had 
heard, they recognised the Ark of Noah, the 
Sethite. Then they recalled that Prophet's 
predictions, and repented all too late that they 
had not listened to his preaching, and perceived 
how false had been the teaching of their 
priests — how vain their tnist in any earthly 
power. 
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But their offended God would not accept a 
penitence^ wrung from them by the agony of 
despair. Such penitence we shall all one day 
fed if it should be our doom to be thrust forth 
from Heaven into the regions of eternal woe. 
The Ark passed by, and left them on those 
rocks despairing now of safety. For some few 
hours more they dung to life, until the Dduge 
rose and engulphed them in its avenging waters. 
So, at a still future day, amid the wreck of 
all created things, Virtue will alone survive 
triumphant, as the Ark survived the Drowning 
World. 



THE END. 
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